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Barnum’s American Museum. 


ONSIEUR JOSEPH, THE GREAT 

FRENCH GIANT, 38 feet 4 inches; ANNA 
SWAN, ihe GIANT GIRL, 8 feet 1 inch; GIANT 
BOY, 8 fect; LILLIPUTIAN KING, “yas old, 
ovly 22 ischcs high; Automaton Musical Troupe, 
M ving Wax Figures, Enormous Serpent, &c. . 
Tom Taylor’s great drama, the TICKET-OF-LEA VE 
MAN, every AFTERNOON AND EVENING. Ad 
m:-sior to all, only 25 cents; Children under 10, 
15 sente. 








FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, FEBRUARY 6, 1864.. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must 
be addressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 D sane street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 








Dealers supplied and subs ions received for 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIz£’s PicToRIAL HIsTORY OF THE WAR 
OF 1861, by GzorGe P. Bemis & Co., 3 of 
the London American, 100 Fieet Street, London, Eng- 
land, Single copies always on sale. 
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Twocopies “ 
Four “ « 
Magazine and paper one year.... 


Notice to Advertisers. 


The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so generaily known, that we are com- 
pelled every week to refuse columns of advertisements. 
The vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the most profitable channels, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us ix the course 
we have determined upon—that of increasing our 
rates of advertising in the followirg ratio: 

75 cents a line ov the outside or last page 
“0 « on the 14th and 15th pages, 


to one address.......- 














Notice to Contributors. 


Our paper is beyond all othere the journal that 
offers to the public the grestest number of American 
tales and poems. Great as are the numbers that con- 
stantly reach us, we are always happy to receive 
tales and poems of merit. If accepted they will be 
remuner’ted duly, When dec'ine’ they are returned 
without delay. 





Contributors will be good enough to write legibly, 
on one side orly of the paper, and give their addreva | 
distinctly. Comic sketches for engraving, or hints 
for such illustrstions, are also accepiable. | 
| 








Summary of the Week. | 
VIRGINIA. 


@rn. Marson, with a large foree, reeently | 
made a raid from Point Lookout into West- 
moreland, Northumberland and Richmond 
counties, destroying great Wuantities of grain, 
pork and bacon, with several tanneries and | 
bridges, and drove off prisoners, horses, 
mules, cattle and sheep. How much this 
will be felt by the rebels may be judged, that 
lately a Richmond paper devoted an article 
to a drove of swine that entered the city, 
whose advent caused the people as much joy 
as that of some Yankee prisoners caused 
them grief—for Yankees eat. 

In the attack on our train at Moorefield 
junction, the rebels lost 13 killed and 20 
wounded. 

On the 18th the rebels attacked our pick- 
ets at Flint hill, near Fairfax Court-House, 
but were repulsed. Two divisions of Lee’s 
army have gone to reinforce Longstreet. 


TENNESSEE. 


On the 14th Jan. Gen. Vance (rebel) made , 
a raid towards Temsville, and captured 23 
wagons, but was pursued by Col. Palmer, 
who retook the wagons and brought in Gen. 
Vance, with his Adjutant-General and In- | 
spector-General, with 150 horses and 100 
stand of arms. Tennesseeans in Bragg’s 
army are deserting by scores. 

Great distress is said to prevail in the rebel 
army, but Longstreet has, it is stated, re- | 
ceived heavy reinforcements, and is advanc- 
ing on Nashville. | 

Union men in Tennessee are crossing out 
their accounts without recourse to law, and 
the hellhounds who murdered men, women 
and childrep, and hunted them with dogs 
through the mountains, are daily cut down. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 


This State shows great opposition to the 
Davis tyranny. It wishes to secede from 
secession, and take the exploded position of 
armed neutrality or isolated independence. 
A call for a State Convention has been issued 
at Raleigh. 

SOUTH CAR@LINA. 


The shelling of Charleston continues regu- 
larly. The rebels, in despair, are preparing 
rams to attack our fleet. A naval expedi- 
tion up Morrell’s inlet destroyed a rebel 
schooner lying there loaded with cotton, 
turpentine and rosin. 


FLORIDA. 


A small guard of the 10th Conn. and 24th 
Mass. getting wood near St. Augustine, were 
suddenly attacked by superior mumbers, 
losing Lieut. Walker in command, and 25 
men killed. 


| increase of 40 


LOUISIANA. 

Madisonville er Lake Ponchartrain was 
taken before Jan. 12, by the 12th Maine and 
9th Conn. and some other troops, and is now 
garrisoned. 

Gen. Banks has ordered an election on 
Feb. 22 

The rebels are concentrating near Baton 
Rouge, but discontent prevails, and deser- 
ters come constantly into Ullman’s lines. 

TEXAS 

Gen. Fitzhenry Warren has occupied In- 
dianola. Cotton is pouring into our lines, 
and the rebel cause in Texas is looked upon 
as hopelessly lost. 

Gen. Dana has relieved Gen. Washburne. 

On the 29th an affair took place at Mata- 
gorda bay, between the 13th Maine and a 
large force of rebel cavalry aided by a gun- 
boat. Our men under Gen. Herron had landed 
to cut off the rebel pickets, but were forced 
to re-embark. The rebels the next night lost 
their gunboat, the J. G. Carr, by fire. 


NAVAL. 


The Florida is at Brest watched by the 
Kearsage. The pirate was to sail in Febru- 
ary, and to be escorted out by a French man- 
of-war, tor fear that we should punish her 
for her atrocities. 

The rebel steamer Gen. Jackson was cap- 
tured Dec. 31, off Mobile, by the Kennebec. 
She is worth $100,000, her cargo consisting 
of cotton, turpentine and rosin. 

The Ranger, Bendigo and Hero, blockade- 
runners, have been destroyed off Wilming- 
ton, but at the expense of the steamer Iron 
Age, whieh ran ashore and was blown up. 

On Dec. 24 the schooner Exchange, block- 
#de-runner, was captured off-Galveston by 
the Antona. 

On the 31st the steamer Gray Jacket was 
taken by the Kennebec near Mobile, and on 
Jan. 17th the John Scott by the same vessel. 








CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 17th January, Mr. 
Wilson’s resolution for the expulsion of Garrett Davin 
was refsrred to the Judiciary Committee. A vote of 
thanks was passed to Com. Vanderbilt for his pre- 
sent of the steamer Vanderbilt. 


Ia the House, Mr. Dawson offered aresolution that 
whenever a rebel State laid down its arms and sub- 
mitted to the Government, it should be at once | 
re-admitted on the former status. Rejected by 77 
to 56. A resolution offered by Mr. Smith that it wag | 
the duty to put down the rebellion at all hazards 
was carried by 112 to 16 

In the Senate, on the 19th, Mr. Bayard made a long 

peech, and defended hi if for refusing to take the 
oath of allegiance. 

In the House there was nothing of public interest, | 

In the Senate, on the 20th, a bill establishing an | 





| uniform ambulance corps was reported by the Mili- | 


tary Committee. Mr. Collamer made a very able | 
speech in favor of members takiug the oath of al- 
legiance, | 

ln the House the sitting was consumed in a dis- | 
cussion upon taxing whiskey. 


In the Senate, on the 2ist Jan., Mr. Reverdy , 
Johns»» m.de a very strong speech in defence of 
Garrett Davis, in which he made assertions of a very | 
hos ~le character to the Administration. Mr. Foote, | 
| b nym yg was also opposed to the administering~ 
of the : 


The Senate adjourned to Monday. 


In the House the time was occupied in revenue 
discussions, 


In the House, on the 22d, the bill to increase the 
internal revenue was taken up, the amendments 
agreed to in the Committee of the whole adopted, 
and the bill finally passed by a vote of 87 against 68 
The tax on spirits is fixed at 60 cents per gallon—an 
cents—and that all domestic spirits on | 
hand are subject to taxation. The act of July, 1862, | 
asted prospectively, but this bill taxes the entire 
stock on hand, and when it is considered that the | 
distilleries have for the past year been driven to their | 
utmost capacity, in anticipation of an increase of the 
outs tax, the = of the — PAY ane on - i 
whiskey speculators may easily imagined, Th 
biil also levies a tax of two cents per pound on cotton. 
The joint resoiution datory of the Confiscation act 
was debated for awhile, and tho House adjourned | 
till Monday. 





' and presents revivals of old and modern comedies on 


THERE are all kinds of institutions in New 
York, institutions ranging from the highest intel- | 
lectual points down to the most vulgar and debased, 
and there are all classes of persons to honor and | 
patronise them by their presence, But the most 
curious of our modern institutions is the ‘‘ Ice Carni. | 
val,” a sort of general fancy-dress party and mas- | 
querade! The idea is new te these latitudes, although 
itis common in nortuern Europe, but we think that | 


| with perseverance and judicious supervision it will 


be adopted by our people and b popular. 
Several of thess quaint entertainments have been 
given in the far-off regions of Hoboken and Brook- 
lyn, but as we should have required several handbooks 
and a hand of trusty explorers to discover their | 
locality, we did not venture on the journey, and have 
not, consequently, seen them. But we had an “ Ice 
Carnival” of our own last week on the Fifth avenue 
skating pond, which was lively and spirited, indeed— 
first-rate as far as it went—but was considerably in- 
terfered with by the mild weather and the consequent 
mushy, cut-up state of the ice, The fact is, there had 
been such 2 carnival on the pond all day—over 2,500 
people having skated there—that the glassy surface | 
was as badly scored as a Polish prisoner’s back after | 
the application of the Russian knout. Still the night 
carnival was rather a joliy affair. The moon shone | 
as bright as day, se that you could ses the faces of | 
the skaters without the aid of the glaring lights whieh | 
surrounded the pond om all sides. On we dashed to- | 
wards the ice ballroom behind our spatking grays; | 
we should have heard the band discoursing the most 





j equate music, but the wind being unfavorable 


' ner man into 


' our affections, 


! Yor it is the representative idea of you: g Germany, 


somebody else heard it instead. However, we were ! 
saluted by shewers of very brilliant rockets, which H 
being fired against the wind, insured the return of the 
sticks as near to the assembled erowd as possible. 
We narrov'y receiving three in our hat, and 
perchance our head, and the thud they made plunging 
into the ground close to us made us thankful thet they 
did not favor us direct. 

The scene on the pond was very animated. A hun- 
dred glow-worm-like lanterns were glaccing along ics. 
surface with arrowy swiftness, lighting up here and 
taere the dazzling dresses of gold, veivet 2nd _ laces, 
There were quite a number of fancy costumes. Ladiea 
ia the Highland kirtles, and the s ill more becoming 

seagonable Russian dress, short tavics trimmed 
with fur; cavaliers of all periods and no periods; 
then there were sultanas on ice, and, oh, eternal fit- 
ness of things, bears on ice! anc, oh, anomaly of 
anomalies, excruciatingly refreshing, evils on ice! 
An iced devil is not seen every day, acd we are grate- 
ful to tne ice carnival for having affordec us the 
sight. Every one seemed to be in 2 blaze of erjor- 
ment. Of course we took the prettiest and sweetest 
girl of our ecquaintance with us. We always do— 
or we are secsitively organized, and cannzet endure 
proximity with anything short of the beautifal. We 
assisted remarkably dexterously in putting skates 
upon the smaliect and prettiest feet in New York, 
and off w.th the fleetne:s of a Mercury #n 
the grace of an Apollo. We are not ab*clute master 
of 6 ig; our teetn have a strung sympathy with 
the outsiue “‘ edge,” on,y our teeth accomplish more 
in that way than our feet, but we were decidedly more 
accomplished in the art than our compauion, So we 
8k. _ and skated, and skated away, uutil the warm 
blood tingled sn every vein and we both grew excited. 
Every now and then we indulged our companion in a 
little show off, doing something backwards, gliding 
& yard on one skate while shaking the oth-r in 
the air as 2 belance ; and once we indulged in our chef 
Pewvre, the spread eagje, with, we confess it, our 
ioes a little turned in, for our figure is no favorable 
for exhibiting the royal bird in the necessary right 
anglc-toed position ‘Still she admired us vastly, and 
as we dashed off in that graceful, ewaying, unisonous 
motion, we felt emboldened by that 2: miration, avd 
exclaimed with fervor, ‘‘ Dearest Ariaone, the pro- 
pitious moment has ved,” here we swayed off on 
‘he right foot, ‘‘ when the passion of my life must 
find words,” here we swayed off on the left foot; ‘‘ let 
me, beloved, lay this heart at your feet;” here a con- 
founded rut = our heel, and brought us down 
with a wud on the ice that would have broken a thin- 
pisese. Ariadne, two, the faise as fair, 
sailea off at lightning speed, leaving behind her a -it- 
tle cutting laugh, which hurt us more than the fall. 
We were wet, very wet, shaken in our person and in 
on ¢ reflection we believe that 
we merited the esdearing epithet of ‘‘ bear” bestowed 
upon us by our le m,as we took our 
surly ride homewards We called and apologised the 
next day, but that night on the ice is between us, and 
p= * by a of La 1 pon has had a cooler that for ever 
8 all genial reopening. 

The German opera company has produced Richard 
Wagner’s “ Tanchauser” at the Acacemy to crowded 
houses, It has been receive. with much appleuse, 


and young Germany must, of course, su*tain it. But 
the mase of the audiences voted it, 2 a whole, a 
tveavy bore, We have not space to devot: to a 
e'itical anslysis of thie work, we leave that to the 
dailies and the musical journals. We devoted much 
space to it when it was first produced in the Bowery, 
acknow-edging in it some grand thougsts and 
imesterly combinations, aod its ingenious and bril- 
liant iostrumentation, but its ineffable dulness was 
28 striking thenas now. Its labored recitativ«s, its 
stili more labored solos, in which they endeavor to 
banish any phrase which will possibly interest the ear, 
has been a catried out, and its false theory, 
whieh demands that the orchestra shall be pcrf y 
independent of the singers, and that neither shall 
bear amy | melody, are probably points on 
which se admiration may be deservedly 
bestowed, but are certainly beyond our loving 
appreciation. It will probabiy be asked, why any 
man shoald write an opera four hours and a halfin 
length, for the purpose of showing how little he can 
ey? into it to please the public. It will porsibly 

answered that science is more noble than «" ""° 
ment—that Euclid’s problems were not inte: « ‘ 
jest book. That is it precisely. But Euclid proved 
something, while Wagner has not. 

Max Maretzek opens here on the 3d February, and 
will carry his reason on for three movths. This will 
be, we think, very pleasant news to all The succees 
of his compaay in Boston has exceeded the expecta- 
tion of every one. All his artists became Bf 

e sh 


favorites, but Mazzoleni became the rage. 
be delighted to hear them once ° 

We regret to learn that the lish opera cannot 
find a place to perform in, until the middle of 
February. Then, however, we shall have ‘ Mari- 
tana” produced in first-rate style, cvery ~art havirg 
been hw py mf rehtarsed, "hue performoucen wil 
resumed at Nivlo’s Saloon. 4 

We have received quite a number of Spanish 
journals from Havana, and they ali contain the sort 
glowingly eulogistic accounts of tue pertormances of 
sdarry Saunderson, The whole city seems to be 
farcinated by his dashing and brillian' piaying, cnd 
the critics go into extacies over his execution, .hicn 
they look upon as superhuman. A humorous and 
sarcastic journal bas pubiished his portrait. Ic was 
sketched, we presume, while he was doing veome 
tremendous tours de force; for bits of pisnos, whole 
pianos, music, music stools, &c., are veing dashed 
about him in terribie confusion. The same journals 
speak of his great success in a money point of vicw, 
which we are very glad to know. 

Two of the most spirited and attractive balls come 
off within two weeks. One, the Liederkranz Society 
and the other the Arion Society, both being not only 
fancy but masquerade also. The societies are 
German, of course, and present a combivation 0: 
music and art very desirable to be associated with, 
and the very Sonam over all others to make social 

e' 


Wallack still runs “ Rosedale” three times a week, 


the other nights. The house is crowded py A night; 
rain or shine, it makes little difference to the habitués 
of Wallack’s Theatre. 

“The Ticket-of-Leave Man” every night at Winter 
Gerden, Florence must be making a fortune. 

“ Mazeppa; or, the Untameable Rocking-Horse,” 
has made pny hit at Mrs. John Wood’s Olympic 
Theatre, e daring feats of horsemanship exbipited 
by Mr. Drew excite so much admiration that the people 
grow hysvricsl, and roar with laughter. 

Barnum’s Museum is rich this week in human 
curiosities; the tallest and the smallest men auc wo- 
men in the world can be seen there every dey and 
every evining. Then there are some musical wonders 
that can haraiy be matched anywhere, tog: ther with 
the dramatic perfor ym the lecture-rcom, and 
half a miilion curiosities in and about the halls. 











Tue DistincuisHEep Drap oF 1863.—-The 
King uf Denmark, the King of Madagsecar and the 
Ming of the Sandwich Isianas are the on!y monarchs 
who died during the past year. France has lost 
Billautt, her leading Government Minister. Engtand’s 
iiet of distinguished dead is unusually larg’. It in- 
cludes the Marquises of Lauvedqwne and Normanby, 
Sir George Corvewall Lewis, Mulready, the puinter, 
Sir Cresswell Cresswell, Lord Ciyde, Archbishop 
Whateley and Lori L uret. In this count*y put 
very few prominent citizens have died; Archbishop 
Kenrick was the only great d in the ecclesias- 
tical sphere. In the army our losses have been severe, 
including rg the Generals the rames of Berry 
Reynol:s, Sill, Lytle. Bayard, Saunders, Buford and 
Corcoran. The navy has lest the gallant modores 
Foote and Rogers. The rebels have lost 1 
Jackson, Generals Paxten, . Tene, Pender, 
Gernctt, Bark , Van Dorn, J 

Mr. has lost one ef her 





B. Floyd and 
men. 


Dest men, General 


EPITOME OF THE WFEK. 


.—Miss Dickinson’s address in the 
House of Representatives, Washington, yielded ax 
follows: Total receipts from tickete, $1,11650. Ex. 
penses—advertia:ng, printing and erection oi platform, 
$85 50; net pecece, $1,031. <A cheque for this 
amount has placed in the hands of the Vicc- 
President avd Speaker, to be delivered by them, in 
behslf of Miss Dickinson, to the Freedmen’s Relief 
Asscciation. 


— The Board of Councilmen has received three 
comrounications from the Mayor—one announcing 
that Gen. Dix had taken possession of the Park har. 
racks for the rec*ption of the returning regiments, 
an.i that he weuld have them cleaned; ax other recom. 
mencing an ordinance compe!ling ratiroad compatics 
to cert away ¢irt thrown m. their tracks to some 
dumpi' round; and a third oy | ® memcrial to 
the Legislature for authority to issue $5.000.000 to 
pave with Belgian pavement ail the streets below 14 h 
uot already #0 paved. These commupications were 
referred to appropriste committe: s. 


— TheCustom House frauds are beicg investigated 
in Washington by a Committee « aliy appoiuted. 
It is generally be‘ieved that Collector Barney will 
rerign and Wakeman, of the Post Office, be hia euc- 
cessor. 

— The 5-20 loan of $500,000,000 has been all 
taken. 


—— Gold fell to 148 on the 21st January. 


—— The ladies of the North Bgptist Church, Hart- 
ford, Conn., recently invit'd the gentlemen of the 
choir to a Ly py sleighride, The latter accepting, 
the former h a large slei_h, called for their guests, 
nanded them iv, drove them to Windsor and back, 
gave them a inver and paid the bill, taking 
tender care of them all the time. 


— A sort of spotted fever, very fatal, is prevalent 
at Carbondale, Pa., six or eight deaths cocurring daily. 
The victims die a few hours after being’ »ttacked. 


— Harvey Hutchins has recoved $10,000 from the 
Syracuse and Binghampton Railroad Company for 
scrious injuries received from an accident on a car. 


—— The Joint Committee on the Conduct of the 
War has been aunounced in the Senate and the House 
as follows: Senators Chandler, Wade and Herding; 
Representatives Gooch, Jalian, Odelland Loan. The 
memers are the same as on the old Committee, with 
the exception of Sesator Harding in piace of Senator 
Wright, who took Audy Johnson’s place, aod Mr, 
Loan in lieu of Mr. Covode, who was uot returned to 
the present House. The Committee will commence 
ite sessions immediately. 


-— E. 8. Heyward, Rrighton 
awarded by the Monroe County 
prizes for the foltowir Nw > : 
per acre ; profit, $133 88. rley, 40 4-10 bushels per 
acre; profit $23 27. Pototoes, 290 bushels per acre; 
— $7444. Carrots, 529 bushels per acre ; profit, 


N. Y., has been 
Agricultural Society 
Ratabagas, 776 bushels 


—— There are six miles of wocden pavements, 
which, aiter six years constaut we :, are nearly as 
perfect as when Iaid down. They are made thus: 
“Lay down flvoriny of one-inch boards ona bcd of 
sand, coat the floor with asphaltum, siand on eud 
ulsexs of woo six inches high by ihree inches thi 
and nine i:ches in length, in rows about one inch 
epart, divided by stripsof boards. Fill in these open 
narrow spaces with asphaltum,” 


— Aquestion affecting the banishment of Clement 
L. Vallandigham came before the Supreme Court of 
the United Srates on Friday, It was origin«:ly ex- 
parte, Vallancigham being thepetitiover. The motion 
for a writ of certiorari to the Judge-Advocate- 
General was argued by ex-Senator Pugh for and by 
Juage-Advocate Holt in opposition thereto, 


—— The Union Lincoln Association of this city is 
now fully organized, Simeon Draper as President, 
John Quackeubush ss Vice-President, 8S. J. Glessel as 
Sec: - Resolutions have been cengene strongly 
urgiug the renomination of Mr, Lincoln. The Hon. 
Truman Smith was a spesker at the last meeting. 


—— The National Union Club of Philadelphia, on 
Thursday evening, adopted resolutions recommending 
the renomina‘ion of President Lincoln. The Union 
Leegue of that city has indicated a similar prefcr- 
ence, 

—— A harn belonging to Mr. Byron K, Stevens, in 
Raveaswood, L. I, was burned on Friday evening, 
with a large quantity of hay. No insurance. 


— W. W. Treadwell, evshier of the People’s 
Bank of Hudson, Mi-h., adsconded on Thursday, 
with $6,000 beiongin, to the ravk. 


W astern.—-There is an evident disposition of the 
Wisteru 8 ..: €8 to avail themselves of the recent pro- 
elimation. The Arkansas delegation have h si another 
iuterview *iiua the Presidext, who, in answer to twveir 
proposition, expressed his intention to adhere to tie 
prince pies 28 «tated in bis Message and Proclamation, 
and his hop: that they might be able to comply with 

he same, The s.aterments made by the deiegation 
are \o the effect that the free population ot the State 
is 304 025; slaves, 11',115; totel,435 440 In30 counties, 
which have always deen in favor of the acolition of 
slav+ry, the population is—free, 167,154; save, 13,690. 


— A notorious character of Morgan’s command, 
namcd Dick Low, escaped from Camp Morton about 
three months ago, aud manage. to getto Owen county, 
Ky., where his fii-nds reside. The Deputy Marsa | 
*f Owen county, hearing of his arrival, immediately 
.rresten hiu, and he was incarcerated in the couuty 
jiil. His friends, ic seems, banded together to the 
aumber of about 15 or 20, and on the nigit of the 13th 
attacked the jail, over,owering the guard and effect 
ing the rescue of the priaoner. They carried him off 
' —— of the citizens, amid the wildest shouts of 

umph. 


~— The California State Senate, on the 224 Jan., 
pr a resolution recommending the renominatior 
of Mr. Lincoln for Presideat. 


Miilit «—Gen. Schofield has been ordered to 
relieve Gen. Foster, in command of the Department 
of the Ohio, the latter officer not »e-ng sufficiently 
recovered from his wounds to coxtinue his duties. 
Gen. Schofield has left Washington for Knoxville. 


—— From every quarter, says the Portland Adver- 
tiser, we hear of a great rush to re-enlist. A large 
number of the 5th have re-enlisted. Officers from 
the Rappahanock report a perfect furor for re- 
enlisting. It is thought that more than tbree- 
fourths of the men in the old regiments will re-eu list. 
Voluntters are aleo crowding into the ranks, and 
boanties on the declive, A week since $400 were 
ireely paid by town agents for recruits, but to-czy 
tbey are plenty at $300. Any town can fill its quota 
at this rate. 

— Gen, Spinola has been deprived of the super 
intendence of the recruiting for the brigade, and Col. 
Nugeat put in his s‘ead, It was at Gen, Spinola’s 
office that the ontraces upon personal liberty oc- 
curred which would have disgraced Russia, 


Gen. Dix is about baving h's powers enlarged, #0 
as to meet t'e recent enormicies committed at 
Lefayette Hall, where men were openly dragged 
from ihe sidewalk and furcibly compelled to enlist. 

— A commission is row sitting in Fort Lafayette 
to exumine into the cases of the political prisoncrs 
there. ° 

.—Assistant-Secretary Fox, of the Navy 
puayal<. hes addressed a )«tter 1o Mr, Oliphant, 
owner of ‘he fast steamer Kiu Kiang, ae ay him 
thst the Gove-nment stesmrr Eataw will mme 
diately dispatched te New York, for the purpose of 
testing the reiative speed of the tw. ve s. 

rsonal.—N.C. Trowbridge, whose intercepted 
nl ndenve was recently published, is a native of 
Georgia, and was concerned with Lamar in the famous 
‘Wanderer and Echo cases. Ho was arrested in 18/7? 


suspicicn of being a , but su uently release 
w the Commission of which Majer den , Indge 
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RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPEi. 








Pierrepoint and E. D. Webster of the Stste Depart- 
ment were the memperv, on giving his parole not to 
im any way aid the rebellion. 

— Grace Greenwood. in her lecture at Chicago in 
aid of the Old Ladies’ Home, related the following 
incident: “‘Soe remembcred ridiog in a carriage bv 
th: borders of the Mediterranean, with an intimate 
fri>=:d by herside. They talked of the 
of tome. In this connection her friend spoke of her 
own brave boy who was receiving his «ducation in 
Switzerland, and who, she said, was the light of her 
eyes. She knew that he would grow up with every 
advantage and have plenty of friends. With more 
then Roman virtue, she hoped he would devote him- 
self to the service of his country and to freedom. 
Since that time she had only thought of thst conver- 
sation, for the young man referrev to was Col. R. G. 
Shaw, oue of the heroes of Fort Wagner.” 


— Mr. McEIrath, who retired from the Tribune 
featy on vy in 1857, has returned to the position he 
tren held in it. 


Obituary.—*r. John M. Elliott, 80 years of age, 
aud for 50 yearsa printer in New York, died Jan. 21 
at his residence, No. 154 Grand street. oucney OY; 
Deceased was the only survivor of the celebrated 
Miranda expedition of 1805. 


— Stephen C Foster, the author of inrume- 
rable negro melodies from the vers commencement 
of micstrel business, died at Pit:sburg on Jan. 19. 
Hi 8 faoneral was cetebraied on Thursday, and he was 
laid in the grave while a hana wes playing his “ Old 
Folks at Home,” and ‘Come Where my Love Lies 
Dreamting.” Ii the hundreds of singers who have 
profited by his comporitions entertain proper regard 
for his memury, the? will doubtless manifest it by 
the construction of a fitting monumeat 


— 8S. A. French, chief engineer of Jersey city, 
died on the 18th of January. 
ccidents and nces.—The trial of Jobn 
» “vite for the oe oF Policeman, Gourley, 
nearly ten years ago, was concluded in the Court of 
Oyer and Termiver, before Judge Leonard, on Jan. 
20, and resulted in the prisoner oeing convicted of 
manslaughter in the fourth degree. 


—— G. Jones (Count Joannes), who some years ago 
was asmall actor in the Bowery, was convicted on 
Jan. 22, at Roston, of being a *‘ common barrator,” in 
other words, a Rromoter of strife and caus: less litiga- 
tion. 


— Henry Cadwell, a recruiting agent of New 
Britaio, Conn., was found brutally murdered on Jan. 
i8, about half a mile east of that village. His skull 
was knocked ia, a large hole beicg made in the side of 
his head. It is supposed that he was murdered on 
Saturday night. He had in cash with him, of 
which he was robbed; but a gold watch aod pin were 
left on his person. Prints in the suow showed that 
— been a scuffle, and that two men made the 
attack. 


— The Hon. S, P. Barter, of the Kentucky Senate, 
was burned to death at Frarkfert, Ky., on Jan, 21. 
His clothes caugt fire, and as he was too weak, from 
lorg sick: ess, 1» eave himself, he died before assist- 
once cou'd reyh him, 

— Felix Gill, of Spruce street, Philadelphia, has 
heen errested on the charge of mardering hia wife. 
liappeers ih«t aleracy of $30,000 was recently lefthim, 

nda pay scent, in advance, of $3,000 was made thereof. 
Thie mom~ey he hunded to his wife, a d used to be 
supplied by her with what he requ’red. Becoming 
very Cissipated upon the sirepg'h of his good fortune, 
he became ap ussoviate with the most abandoned 

horactera, and wound up hia career of crime by mur- 
cering his wife, to whom he had, while much intoxi- 
eotod, apolied for movey. The woman, whose blood 
ras epattered over almust every part of the house, 
the furniture of which war hroren to pieces, must 
have struggled long and desocrately against her fate, 
She was beaten to death with a poker. 


Yoreigen.—Au English hairdresser hee had the 


eciling of his establishment fitted with an:" 2 spindle 
with three wheels carryirg India ru®ber b “ds, Cir- 
cular brushes are put thereon, 2 wheel set hem spin- 


ning, aed the customers being place’ underne-th, 
have their pates polished by machiner: , 


—— Dr. Linon, of Verviers, Freier, cures varicose 
veins with compresses dipped iv 2 solution of rae 
chloride of iron—from 8 to 16 ~ sinmes to half a 
pound of water. 


— Coal mives, 150 miler square in area, have been 
(Useovered in Brazil. The col is bituminous, and 
yenerally as good as the he-t Eagliah, 

— Pekin, China, ha the oldest newspaper in the 
world. it has been publis\ed for 1,000 years, and is 
printed on a large erect co. silk. 

— A Frencho-n hes inverted a way of pulver- 
‘zing siete, aod then mixing it with aome subatane |, 

which it ia eorrerted ino 2 very hard and dura’ 'c 
ariel for ouivoug purposes, 

——- John Pr ogle, Nelson’s coxswin on borrd the 
Victory, diet intoly, sged.103 years, 

— Lyons (29 is not always lace, 


yuer 


A lady recently 

© geome neautifully embroidered artictes, but 

toly the pattern was made of a sort of paste, 
‘ect off ot tae first washing. 

~-- A new Locdon daily newspaper is in process 

“ubvarion. The canit-l is said to be immense, It 
adzooate broat Liberal principles, 


‘rt, Science and Literature.—The Herald 
vs tuot the finest picturce »tvlon from the houses of 
Louisians planters ure now being hawked about 
‘he market by Well street broters, who have got them 
ya mere sore, 

Chit-Chat.—A London op*' 
* souit” hand, which appears 
writes words, &c. It caevot be taken hold of, nor 
an the writing be rubbed cut 7 material agency. 

— Lind in the Poultry, » street in the centre of 
the sity of London, is wor « million and a half 
pounds sterliog an acre, 

—— A Northern English recto> used to think it 
polite nos to begin servis. before the arrival of the 

qtire, A little while ago he forgot his manners, 

{ began, ‘Whea the wick°d mn”— “ Stop, sir,” 
evilee out the clerk, ** He ain’t come yet.” 

—— French photographers have invented a method 

makin x statu. tte iikenesses with the aid of photo- 

phy. The process appears to be simple, a me- 
nieal sppiication supplementing the chemical 

‘Salts in the first instaace. The sitter is placed in 

sentre of a circular chamoer, lit from sbove; 

wd the wails of this chamber are placed at equal 
stances 24 lenses, by ocanur of which he is photo- 
phed in every posible view. By a mechanical 
itrivance of extreme ingeuuity three images of the 
S\iter are traced and mouided uponths clay. A short 
acting 14 required, acd ueder the hands of an ex- 
periene*d seuiptor, » most faithful likeness is insured, 

1, it is added, on agreeable work of art. 





rf 


ian has invented a 
» a sheet of canvas, 


~—— The most remarkable change of opinion evet 
known appears in the New York World, of Saturday, 
2\d of January, where after some remarks upon Gen. 
M-Cieuaa apdcars these severe words: “ Ictato be 
hoped that Jucge Russell will visit upon hira the 
"tiaest penalty ofthe jew In the vld days he would 
‘re now have beeu dragged through the nearest 

oraepond, but fortunately modern iaw allows, we 
believe, the infliction of a fine and imprisonment.” 
Mr. Greeley never went to the length of advocating 
his beirg drawn through a horsepond. 


~— The following letter has been received by the 
Principal of a public school in England, in reply toa 
“rcular, asking the opinion of the parents upon the 
Practice of flogging : *‘ Dear Sir—Your florging cirklar 
1s Guly receaved, f hopes as to my son Joba you will 
oe him jus so often as you like. Hees a bad boy is 
‘Jha, Alchauth I’ve been in the habit of teaching 


him miscif, it seems tome he will leru nothirg—his 

y deficient. Wallup him 
receive my hearty thanks. 
oses WALKER. 


-ec!ita is speshall ottre 
weil, Bur, and you wil 
ours, 


P.S. Wat eccounts for 
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John being sich 2 bad scollar is that he’s my eun by 
my wife's first buedand.” 


—— an > Peete is sald = olin vee a 
served: ways my Eng’ 

Punch’s repeestemations of - & When I un pemier 
he flatters m yey 1 am in bad odor he 
makes me ugly. e nas made me hideous this week. 
I suppose I am very much out ef faver of l4-bas just 
now. 


—— Ata recent tem’ 
convert got up to 
“three months ago 


meeting in Scotland, a 
ak: “My friends,” said he, 
tigned the pledge. (Cheers.) 
{n a month afterward, my friends, I had a sovereign 
in my pocket, a thing [ never had before. (Loud 
cheers.) In another month, my friends, I had a good 
coat on my back, a thing I never had before. (Beers 
much louder.) A fortnight after that, my s,1 
boucht a coffin, because I felt pretty certain that if I 
kept the pledge another fortnight I shoald want one.” 
(No cheers.) 








“MY STRENGTH IS SUFFICIENT FOR 
THEE.” 


I xnow not how, I know not why [I live, 
When all the light within me’s fled 

To yon bright spot, in flowery vale, 
Where rest the blessed dead. 


I know not how, I know not why I’m here, 
And yet pursue the busy round of life— 

Perform the task of each day’s toil, 
Engage anew in all its varied strife. 


T know not how, I know not why I stay, 

When dearest ones have passed for e’er away; 
No gladsome smile, no tears for me, 

No joyous meeting, no merry voice of glee. 


I know not how, I know not why it is 
My feet still press along the weary way - 

As days, and weeks, and months are fleeting on, 
Each seem to beekon me away. 


T know not how, I know not why to love 
Bright flowers, yet blooming on my way, 

For they were cherished for the loved ones gone, 
Lending a radiance to each passing day. 


[know not how, I know not why I try 
To struggle up the rugged steep of life; 

Battle for right, perform my duty well, 
And hasten on, forgetful of the blight. 


I do know how, I do know why I live: 
The loving hand of Jesus leads me on— 
Whispers, ‘“‘’ Tis I, be not afraid; 
«I’m with thee in life’s busy throng.” 


I do know how, I do know why I’m here; 

Thy loving voice from Calvary’s mount is near; 
‘* Patiently run thy race, a little longer wait, 

You too shall be within the golden gate.” 


I do know how, I do know why I bear 

The rugged Cross, Thou, on my way, hast given ; 
For on the Lord the burden I may cast, 

And, pressing onward, reach the goal of Heaven! 


Rosin. 
Ry Mary Ashe. 

Trey had nerved themselves for the terri- 
ble crisis, but now John Lockdale and his wife sat 
down in the small apartments they had hired, and 
sought refuge in the long-suppressed tears. 

Their story was a common one. He had becn 
sarly a clerk in a large concern in New York, 'and 
his ability, integrity and business talent had 
ym his way upward, so that at twenty-three he had 
een taken into the concern as a partner. He had 
then crowned his happiness by leading to the 
~nodest little house which he had hired and fur- 
nished, the gentle girl who now sat broken-hearted 
yeside him. 

Among the friends whom he had g@thered around 
him was Henry Ulshoeffer, a man of talent, full of 
plans and projects, always in speculations, and 
never in conversation deferring the moment of his 
success more than a week, although no one ever 
knew a project of his of any moment to succeed. 

He was dangerous, for he was plausible and 
really so kind-hearted and well-meaning. Lock- 
dale often laughed at his schemes, but in his indig- 
nation at the immense gas bills which the eompany 
contrived to make him pay, and the unblushing 
impudence with which they extorted an average 
dill from him for a month when he burnt no gas at 
all, averring that the metre was out of order, he 
listened favorably to a speculation of Ulshoeffer’s, 
jor making gas at home at one-half the company’s 
yates. The thing was certain of success. It was 
worked on a small scale, and the result left no 
doubt on tlte mind of either. Ulshoeffer needed 
some machinery and apparatus. The house in 
Reade street would farnish it on his note, but their 
rule was an endorser, and for the form of it Lock- 
‘ale endorsed to the extent of four thousand 
collars. 

He had not consulted Lucy as to this. It was 
nothing. Ulshoeffer was all right; and she would 
never be the wiser, and never lose a nighi’s rest, as 
she surely would did she but know that he had en- 
florsed for all he was worth. 

The time for which the note was given soon ran 
around. Note time is always very short. Ulshoeffer 
could not meet his notes; protest after protest fol- 
lowed. Lockdale had to explain to his partners. 

A terrible scene followed; the partnership must 
end. The books were balanced at once, and the 
partners liberally paid Lockdale his share, about 
five thousand dollars; and when he had taken up 
the dishonored paper, he stood in the street a ruined 
man. All that he hav gained by his years of steady 
labor was gone; his future was gone; his name as 
a business man, his character for prudence; ina 
word; all that goes to make up a good mercantile 
name was gone. 

Gradually he broke it te Luey. She was shocked 
and terrified, but, woman-like, with her own heart 
breaking, scught to console and rouse him. 

The furniture of the little house was sc!4, all th.‘ 





enough for 1 couple of rooms, and hiring a floor 
fn as decent a house as he cculd, Lockdale resolved 
to join a regiment proceeding to Washington, for 
it was in 1861. He was fortunate enough to get a 
commission, which his previous attention to 


military affairs justified, and putting all that: 
remained of his littie capital in bank for his wife, | 


he was now preparing to depart. 

They had just sat down in their new home, the 
last arrangements of which had been at the period 
when our story opens. The present with its 
sacrifices, the future with its separation, all con- 
trasted so with the happy past, that both were 
overcome. As the unfortunate man folded his 
wife to his bosom in his agony of grief, they were 
roused by a knock at the outer door. John hastened 
to opea it, but his brow grew dark as his eye fell on 
Ulshoeffer. a 

“Don’t be too severe on me, Lockdale,” he said, 
pleading. “No man could have foreseen the 
result, and no man could grieve more sincerely 


than [ do for the ruin that I have brougtt upon | 
you. Iwill yet make all good, and you shall stand | 


better than you did. To prove to you that 1 feel 
deeply, I have had an essignment made to you of 
the best property that I have. It is no’ much 
compared to what I owe you, and I deem it 
nothing, but as a proof my sincerity.” 

He laid the paper on the table, and seeing 
nothing in Lockdale’s face but a look of despair, 
stammered a word or two more, and escaped as 
from the presence of an awful judge. 


Lockdale and his wife spent their last evening , 


together in talking over their plans, and preparing 
for their first parting, to be so long and so sad. 
The next day she was alone. How eagerly she 


watched for letters from the captain. They came | 


and came regularly: but after some months there 
was a break, and the next letter was dated from 
the hospital. It was full of assurance that his case 
was not serieus; but after a few letters more, he 
announced that the surgeon thought a furlough 
necessary for his restoration, and Lucy hastened 
to meet him, ard aid him home. How terribly was 
she shocked! Her fine, noble, young husband was 
prostrated, haggard, restless. His whole system 
had given way, and the surgeons told her that if he 
did not speedily rally in New York he would 
never be able to resume active service. His vital 
powers had given way under his misfortunes. By 
slow stages they reached home, and Lucy had at 
least the comfort of ministering to her husband; 
but even her care and the charms of home did not 
rally him. 

The days of his furlough had nearly expired, his 
physician gave him no hope of a speedy recovery 
of strength, his pay had not been forwarded to him 
and their little fund was nearly exhausted. He re- 
solved to resign his commission, for he was too 
high-spirited to seek, by renewed furloughs, to re- 
main a charge on the country. His resignation 
was accepted, and he was now utterly hopeless. 


Lucy, braver than ‘:e, had gone out, after many | 


resolutions and much faltering, te seek employ- 
ment. Nothing offered but the inevitable needle- 
work, and the scalding tears were falline on the 
wretched task as she labored steadily at it, out of 
her husband’s sight, though within his reach, hen 
the wild-haired little girl of the house announced 
a Mr. Robertson to see Mr. Lockdale. 

The unknown guest entered, end, approaching 
the sick man, enabled him to see a gaunt, shrewd- 
looking fellow, who at once plunged into business, 


“Mr. Lockdale, you have a lot of rosin in the | 


Atlantic Docks, and I would like to buy it. If you 
will take forty dollars a barrell will take the whole 
lot.” 

‘‘Rosin—forty dollars,” said Lockdale, hesitat- 
ingly. 

*¢ Well, I know,” said the other, “ that rosin has 
ruled high lately, but there’s a mighty heap coming 
in now from the North State, and that will bring it 
down. Anyhow, I ought to make a little sunthin’ 
on it.” 

Lockdale paused, his head swam, but his old busi- 
ness education prevailed, and in a moment he said, 
in an indifferent tone : 

“Since I left the army I have been quite sick 
here, and am not well posted. Call to-morrow, a 
twelve, and I will give you an answer.” . 

*€ Will you not promise me the refusal ?” 

‘No; I should not like to do that,” said Lock- 
dale. : 

The stranger rose, promising to return, and as 
Lucy closed the door her husband sat up, bewildered. 

“What does he mean, Lucy? Rosin at forty 
dollars a barrel! I have no rosin—never had any.” 

She, too, looked perplexed, as though some new 


misery threatened them, and this was part of some | 


plot against them. At last a thought flashed into 
her mind, and so, with a brightening face, she ex- 
claimed : 

“ John, what was that paper that Ulshoeffer gare 
you the day before your regiment started ?” 

The mystery was here, and Lockdale seemed to 
have new life breathed into him. He sprang from 
liie bed, and, with hands quivering with excitement, 
endeavored to dress. Lucy at last calmed him, and 
assisted him, but he was completely exhausted. As 
she laid him again on his bed to rally, be gasped, 
rather than spoke: 

“Quick! get that paper of Ulshoeffer. 
there, rosin, $40 a barrel!” 

Lucy soon found the paper which had never been 
opened, and began to read it, but he could not hear 
the formal parts, 

** Ts there no list, Lucy ?” 

* Yes; on the back, there ‘is schedule A. 850 
harrels of rosin, at 75 cents., in the Atlantic Docks, 
‘yrage paid to January 1, 1863.” $637 50. 

“What! Lucy, let me see.’ And when he was 
convinced he exclaimed: “‘ Can it have risen from 
one dollar to forty,” and then began to calculate 
850 at $40. “ Why, Lucy, that is $34,000; and is 
it possibie I am worth that? and we thought cur- 
selves paupers. I must gu down town.” 

Lusy went cut ond osdered a earrisgs, cod 17 


It is all 
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constant fear of some great aceident from the ex- 
citement, she helped him to it, and entered with 
him. Lockdale ordered the driver to go at once te 
a large auction houre at the foot of Wall street, 
where he was known. 

Here he was received by the senior partner with 
great kindness and eompassion, tovehed at his 
altered fortunes. John told his story and asked 
what rosin was worth. 

“Why, my dear sir, I call sell it for you to-day 


_ at $49 a barrel, and would advise you not to hold 
, it. If you wish I will dispose of it for you, and 


have a cheque for’you by three o’clock.” 

The warehouse order and assignment were handed 
over, and while Lockdale and his wife drove off te 
get the refreshment both needed, the rosin was 
sold for over forty-one thousand dollars. 

We need not follow their fortunes. The shock 
to his system might have proved fatal—it produced 
acure. With comforts around him in a cottage in 
New Jersey, a mind free from harassing anxiety, 
with his wonderfully acquired little fortune safe in 
7.30’s, he rapidly gained his health and spirits; 
and when we were last at Rosina Lodge he was 
preparing to resume his old position as partner in 
the house of Sammis, Lodge & Co., putting in ten 
thousand dollars. 

Ulshoeffer, to whom he gave three thousand dol- 

| lars, maintains that he always knew that it would 
turn cut well, and bas invested his money in a 
mathine for manufacturing ice. 








A CLERICAL GIANT. 


Ont hundred years ago, the Rev. Dr. 
| Stoy, of Reading, was generally acknowledged to be 
the strongest man in Exstern Pennsylvania. If the 
stories that are told of him are true, his strength must 
have been truly gigantic. He is said frequently to 
have lifted a sack of wheat with each hand simul- 
taneously, and then to have jokingly asked the farm- 
ers “‘ whether they hed ehaff in their bags.” : 
Now it happened that, at that time, there lived in 
Philadelphia a man who elaimed to be the pugilistie 
champion of the provisce, and who could not brook 
it that even a clergyman should be reputed to be pos- 
sesee i of greater strength than himself. So he made 
a trip to Reading, with the express purpose of foreing 
the strong to a trial of his Pp sical powers. 
Arriviog at bis destination, he foun that the docter 
was attending to some pastoral duties in the country, 
but was soon ex to return, 
Unable to restrain his impatience, he rode forth to 
meet him, and soon deecried a horseman, who, from 
the description he had received, could be no other 
| than the clerical giant. Dismounting from his horse, 
| he oraered may A do the same, for *‘ he had come all 
| the way from Philadelphis to give him « thrashing.” 
| Of course, the doctor tried to explain that it woald 
| not be consistent with his profession to take part in 
| such an encounttr, but the pugilist would take no de- 
| mial, and the clergyman was at last compelled te 
| dismount, 
Yow, the doctor knew nothing about “the nobie 
art of selfalefence,” but he was fortunate enough te 
wer) off the first few blows, and thea, suddenly 
closing cn his opponent, he seized him by the waist- 
bano, and, by sheer physics! strength, threw him over 
, the fence ints an adjoining field. The champion was 
perfectly astouuded at the feat. He looked up from 
his grassy resting-place, In tnat peculiar state that 
par akes Doth of the nature of laughing and crying, 
avd asked the dector *‘ whether he would not throw 
his horse over the fence too!” 

Though tradition is silent on the subject, it is not 
supposed thatth> horse was sent to ktep company 
with his master; but it ia certain that the champion 
returned to the city without being able to bosst of 
possessing greater strength than the Clerical Giant. 











DEATH ON THE BATTLEFIELD. 


Tuus writes an officer fighting in Spain 
| under the Duke of Wellington: ‘Habit gradually 
hardens us to such scenes, and death, far from creat- 
ing serious reflections, is often laughed to scorn, On 
the evident approach of a general action, we notify 
its probability to each other by unreflecting remarks 
such as ‘There will be more hats than heads before 
to-morrow night,’ and none of us, even duiing the 
action, conduct ourselves with the proper proportion 
of sober sadness which I have no doubt you excel- 
| lent people in England suppose natural, and perhaps 
think necessary in an affair of life and death, I have 
heard some very free jokes escape under fire; and as 
hearty a burst of laughter at seeing a beau of an offi- 
cer covered with dirt or dust from the splash or blew 
of a cannon bail striking near him, as would take 
place at any absurd accident in common life. On our 
advance to Othes, when opposite Sauveterre, waiting 
for orders, and herdly out of cannon shot of the ene- 
my on the other side the Gave, the officers of the third 
division amuseu themselves by leapfrog, and other 
rompisg boyish games. I recolleet at Fuentes de 
Honor being goorequilled on the superficial skin, if 
pot thrilled to {the inmost soul, by an officer of the 
Adjutant-General’s d*partment, well known for his 
fun, depicting to me, in the following words, the 
state some of us might possibly bein within the course 
of a few hours ¢ truthfulness of the deseriptien 
made it very disagreeable, partieularly as, at the me- 
ment, the balls trom the skirmishers—in evidence of 
what was coming—were already flying over our heads. 
‘ You will be astemishea,’ he said, ‘to find yourself 
overturned bya sharp blow on the breast, and on 
eviacing an inclination to rise, being eonvinced by 
the tota! diminution of your strength that some v 
unpleasant accident has heppenedto you. Thus satis- 
fied as to your iccapacity of movement, you lie quiet! 
on the ground, with ecrtain very unpleasant forebod. 
ings in your mind, till one of your friends brings you 
a surgeon, who, opening your coat, finds you are shot 
through the lungs, and to satisfy himself (not you) 
saye, ‘Spit, sir, spit.’ In the attempt your mouth 
tills witn blood—whst your medica! friend (no longer, 
alas! your adviser), wishes to ascertain—who, put 
ting a bit of Int on the wound, shrugs up his sheul- 
ders, and leaves you to suffocste, while he goes te 
congratulate your juniors on their promotion.’ ” 








Durinc the recent stay of the Russian 
officers in our midst, they desired their legation at 
Washivgton to recommend them some excellent 
dentist in ourcity. Dr.de Marini, whois well-known 
in the «* pital, though now practising here, was named. 
Our visitors, it is authoritatively stated, were high! 
pieased with his services. It is not long since Pe. 
Willis, in a leading article in the Home Journal, gave 
his happy experience of the doctor’s operating, and it 
is not inceed unusual for bis patients to asleep 
uadcer his delicate manipulations. This may seem 
romewhat incredible, but the doctcr possesses re- 
markabie lightness of band and t opera- 
tiovs with ease. His mechanical work is 
artistic, and #0 true to nature that it is impossible te 
detect itin its place. Such services may be assumed 
costly, but, considering his ¢xcellence, the decter’s 
terc 3 are ressonable,and we weuid speak as well of 





bis casclentiousness ar bis ability, 
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THE CORNISH MINER UNDER THE SEA. 


FrITFULLY the tapers shine 

In the deep Botallick mine, 

Over which there springs no turf— 
Over which there moans the surf— 
Hoary ocean seems to chide 

Rocks and metals that divide 
These dark galleries from the tide. 








What can the dreams of the miner be 
Sixty fathoms under the sea, 

As he breaks the copper ore 

Two hundred fathoms out from the shore ? 
What to him do the mad waves say 

As they dash their angry spray 

Overhead from day to day? 


Perhaps of freedom he hears them tell 

In their constant flow and their mighty swell, 

While his striving heart grows sadder and 
sadder 

Till he longs to mount trom ladder to 
ladder— 

To leave the sounding sea below, 

Never again to downward go 

Beneath its proud and taunting flow. 


Others mine beneath the sand 

Or the emerald turf of their fatherland— 
But it is not so with the miner here, 

Iie is under the sea from year to year; 
The golden luxury of light 

Is a blessed thing to his weary sight, 


he And the breath of Heaven is his heart’s 
yn delight. 

wnt 

= Eight hours out of the twenty-four 

L He buries himself ’neath the ocean’s rear, 


But the air to him is doubly pure 

When he seeks home on the cliff or-moor, 
Where the golden sunlight bas no thrall, 
But lovingly rests on the cottage wall, 
And the light of day is free to all. 


There are happy dreams for such as thee, 
Oh, Cornish miner, under the sea! 

For the blessings we too little prize 

Are living pictures before your eyes— 

And the changing hues of the iolite 

Are never fairer to any sight 

Than your varied dreams of the golden light. 


Wik a LE Aa 








Jonathan Spear’s New Year's Eve. 


My conscience, how it snowed! Down it 
came in a regular fleecy cloud, making the whole 
air white as—as—wvell, as white as snow. It was 
not a half and half sort of snow, a little 
feathery fall, then a mizzling, drizzling rain fora 
While, then sleet, then something else, and finally 
a'iev by way ofa finish. It was not one of those 
kind, but a good old-fashioned snowstorm, in which 
every drop stuck hoaestly where it fell, and said, 
as plainly as snow could speak, “There’s going to 
be slei:hing to-morrow!” 

It wes jast after nightfall, and etill early, when 
Jonathan Spear was travelling up Broadway. He 
lid not expect t» go sleighing on the morrow, yet 
nevertheless he was glad to see the snow, for 
nothing does so add to the enjoyment of the New 
Year’s Day as a good swingeing snowstorm, one 
0 
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the olden time. ‘Thrrefore it was that he 
njoyed seeing it whirl about the lamp-posts, and 
pile itself upon the stoops, make heaps upon hat- 
rois,and great banche: upon the breasts of close 
ttoned coats, until it fell off of its own weight. 
[t was a glorious sight, too, to s@e the people 
joy it. To see them run, and laugh, and shout, 
ugh there was really nothing to laugh and 
hout at, and to see their eyes sparkle, and their 
faces glow with the excitement. 
fuany to see everybody lose their false pride, and 
k in the shop windows, and gossip together for 
moment, and then run on, wishing each other a 
‘Happy New Year!” 
All these things Jonathan Spear saw, and they 
{: him the happier for seeing them. He had 
t lefc the counting-house after parting with the 
ks and employs, wishing them all a “ Happy 
New Year!” and making them the customary 
present, and had only stopped to buy one or two 
little things more tham had been already bought, 
to add to the gifts which he intended to make on 











Then it was so | 
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ia ough an ol? 
bachelor mee oe. rung re score of 
nephews and nieces, wnv lou.4 upon him as th’ 
very example of goodness and generosity, and 
would certainly have believed in a sudjen ending 
of the worldJif uncle Jonathan had failed to 
remember each individual of them on a New Year's 
Day. 

Jonathan had never married, but from a very 
early part of his life he had declared his indepen- 
dence of boarding-houses, and become a house- 
keeper, taking as the presiding deity of his 
household a venerable widow Watkins, wonder- 
fully skilled in the mysteries of the cuisine and 
in making things generally comfortable. For 
fifteen years the widow exhausted her motherly 
care over Jonathan, and then transferred a large 
share of it, and took to coddling the two orphan 
children of Jonathan’s deceased sister, Nellie and 
Maggie Warren, who were left to Jonathan’s care, 
and, as both he and the widow concluded instantly, 
were brought to the home cf their bachelor uncle, as 
the very best place they could be brought to; a 
conclusion that was warranted by experience, for 
in years, thanks to the care and coddling of the 
widow, and the superintendence of Jonathan, they 
grew up two beautiful and accomplished girls, 
making for their bachelor uncle as bright and happy 
a home as waited for any man that New Year Eve 
in all New York. 





been looking for you this hour. Let me unloose 
your comforter, and Maggie will take your hat. 
We’ve got so much to tell you.” 

This was Nellie, who was talking as fast as her 
tongue would allow her to, and all the time 
shaking the snow off her uncle, and helping to 
divest him of his comforter and overcoat, ending it 
all off by giving him a kiss and seating him in the 
great easy chair, in front of one of the checriest 
and brightest fires that ever was built; while 
Maggie stood ready at the little table that was 
drawn up to his side, to make his tea and help him 
to the warm, tender, juicy steak that smoked 
before him. Jonathan Spear had never known a 
sick day in his life, and as a natural consequence 
he was not unblessed with appetite, which found 
ample employment on the steak and tea; and 
then while Nellie and Maggie ran away to arrange 
all the little knick-knacks and pleasant things for 
the morrow, Jonathan Spear drew his chair up a 
little closer before the fire, and began to think, and 
his thoughts ran somewhat in this way: 

“ Well, here another New Year hasrolled around, 
which makes me fifty-five. Pretty round age that, 
Jonathan Spear; you’re not as young as you were 
twenty years ago, sir. But, then, what’s a few 
years? Ain’t I just as smart as I wasthen. I’m 
worth half a dozen of the young men yet. Haven’t 
I got good health? Haven’t I got a good appetite, 
and ain’t I got the nicest home in the world? Ah, 
yes! Jonathan, that’s all true; but why ain’t you 
rich? That's it, man, you’re getting old, and 
you’re not getting rich. You’ve missed your 
chance, Jonathan. It should have been done 
twenty-five years ago! Now, then! what would 
you give just to take back that twenty-five years, 
and have another chance? Give! why, man, 
you'd give anything that was asked of you!” 

** Would you ®’ said a tiny voice, almostin Jona- 
than’s ear, that made him jump so that he almost 
knocked over the small table, and then looking all 
around and seeing nobody he began to persuade 
himself it was nothing but imagination. 

“Now then, what would you give, Jonathan 
Spear?” and this time the voice came right out 
from the chimney-back, and Jonathan stared with 
concentrated force into the fire for an elucidation. 
Just as he was doing so a little figure stepped 
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“Oh, uncle, I’m so glad you’ve come! We've | 
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daintily over the glowing coals and out upon the 
hearth. It was not more than twelve iaches high, 
and most exquisitely formed. Its face was red, 
very red, and so was its hair, while every garment 
from its shoes to its cap was of the same color, 
the buttons being carbuncles, and the trimmings 
scarlet enamel upon gold. Jonathan gazed with 
bewildered eyes for a moment, and then feeling that 
he sat by his own hearth and had a right to ask 
questions, said— 

**What’s your name, and where the plague did 
you come from ?” 

‘*Never you mind,” answered the little red 
gentleman, “but just attend to what I’ve got ' 
say, for this is a busy night with me, and I haven’t 
time to waste in talk.” 

“Oh! then you’re Santa Claus?” said Jonathan, 
in a kind of obtuse way. 

“Santa Claus!” shouted the little red gentle- 
man, slapping his hand upon his thigh with a crack 
like a rifle, and giving a laugh that fairly shook the 
house. ‘* Now do I look like SantaClaus? Why, 
man, if ever you'd read ‘The Night before Christ- 
mas’ you’d never be so stupid as to take me for 
Santa Claus. No; I’m not Santa Claus, and it 
don’t make any difference who I am, but I've asked 
you a question, and I want it answered. You said 
just now that you wanted to be twenty-five years 
younger: what do you want that for ?” 

* So that I can be rich,” answered Jonathan. 

‘“Why, haven’t you had every chance,” said the 
red gentleman, “‘ and neglected them? You were 
once cashier of the Highflyers Banking and Trust 
Company, weren’t you? Why didn’t you make 
money out of that?” 

“Ah! why didn’t 1?” said Jonathan, smiling 
grimly. ‘‘ Because I was a fool and didn’t use the 
money of the bank to speculate on and shave notes 
that the bank could not take!” 

“Um! Andthen you were assignee for the house 
of Humdrum & Co., when they failed. There was 
a fortune in that for you—a hundred thousand, at 
least. What did you do with it ?” 

‘Gave it up to the creditors,” said Jonathan, 


y- 

“Um?” said the little red’ gentleman again. 
** And you might have had plenty of money, many 
times, if you had chosen, could you not, Jonathan 
Spear ?” 

‘* Yes,” mumbled Jonathan, “ if I had chosen to 
keep what was in my hands and let the rightful 
owners whistle !”” 

“ And why didn’t you ?” said the little red gentle- 
man, with a significant leer of his left eye. 

“Oh, because I was a fool!” responded Jona- 
than, with a petulant shrug of the shoulders. 

“ And, I suppose, if you had another chancc, 
you would correct all those mistakes ?” 

Jonathan was not exactly prepared to answer 
that question, but he responded with a knowing 
glance at the little red gentleman that did quite as 
well as words, and brought forth a new proposi- 
tion. 

« Now, then, Jonathan Spear, I want to ask you 
plainly which you would prefer: whether to have a 
quarter of a century taken off your age, landing 
you safely at thirty and leaving you to recover the 
mistakes of your life and grow rich, or that you 
remain at your present age, with such wealth as 
you may choose to possess yourself of?” 

“T’ll keep my present age and have immediate 
wealth,” was Jonathan’s immediate answer. 

‘Think well of it, Jonathan Spear; twenty-five 
years of life is not to be despised.” 

“* Fiddle for the years!” said Jonathan, sharply. 
* What is life without money ?” 

“Why, you're not poor, are you?” 

“No, not poor.” 

* And in good health ?” 
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The Little Red Gentleman appearing to Jonathan Spear, 








309 


a Capitaimne Vee ee ee + 

** And yet you do not enjoy life.~ — 

“Oh! y—e—s. But then I[’d rather be ri h.’ 

“ Well, well! So beitthen. You shal. )- rich, 
Jonathan Spear, but on conditions.” 

** Name ’em,” said Jorathan, in a twitter of ex- 
citement. 

“T shall present you with three gifts,” said the 
little red gentleman, “‘ each of which will be wealth, 
but they must be used in the order in which I give 
them, and you must not disobey my injunctions as 
to theiruse, nor use the second or the third until 
ysu have surrendered to me the preceding gift. Do 
you understand ?” 

** Perfectly,” said Jonathan, eagerly. 

* And,” continued the little red gentleman, 
‘‘when you have once surrendered a gift it can 
never be recalled. Do you agree to this ?” 

‘Of course! Of course!” responded Jonathan, 
almost jumping out of his chair for joy. 

“Very well, then; let us shake hands on the 
bargain.” 

And the little man stretched out his hand towards 
Jonathan, who seized it with a quick grip, which 
cxme to as rapid a conelusion, for Jonathan found 
the hand one that, if the old saying of “a cold 
hand accompanies a warm heart,” and vice versa, 
be true, then the little red gentleman’s heart could 
have been nothing less than a lump of the purest 
ice, just from the north corner of the North Pole. 
When it was over and the little red gentleman back 
in his place, he addressed Jonathan while that in- 
dividual :. as blowing his fingers. 





New Year’s Eve. 


“Now, Mr. Jonathan Spear, the first gift I have 
for you is a key to the mines of Obfuscation.” 

“Obfuscation!” echoed Jonathan. “I think I 
think I’ve heard of that place before !” 

“Yes, to the mines of Obfuscation. The most 
wonderful silver mines of the world, but yet un- 
discovered. No man has to this time entered their 
depths, and you, consequently, are the first mortal 
who has been entrusted with a key. Take it.”’ 

Jonathan grasped eagerly at the key, and, look- 
ing with curiosity at the tiny thing, scarce a tenth 
of an inch in length, he asked: 

“ How am I to find them ?” 

‘You have nothing to do,” answered the little 
red gentleman, “but grasp the key in your hand 
and go wherever the power that seems to lead you 
may direct. It will take you straight to the mouth 
of the mines, and then there is nothing but to un- 
lock the door and walk in. But, remember, you 
must only visit them on the first day of every month, 
and then you must only bring away as much as you 
can carry of the silver you will find there. Re- 
member this, and do not attempt to transgress.”’ 

«IT think one back load of silver in a month will 
be about enough to suit me!” said Jonathan, with 
a chuckle. 

“ The next gift,” continued the little red gentle- 
man, “isa box, at the bottom of which you will 
find a single piece of gold. This you can remove 
and close the box, on opening which again you will 
find another piece, and so on, with»utend. But 
you must remember that, between the taking of 
each piece from the box, you must perform some 
good act.” 

“Some good act!” echoed Jonathan. 
stop so long?” 

‘You must perform some good act,” repeated 
the little red gentleman, emphatically. 

* Let me see,” mused Jonathan, ‘‘ some good act. 
Well, suppose I give something in charity—lay 
apart some of the money for the benefit of the 
poor. How will that do?” 

“Excellently well,” was the response. “Age 
long as a tithe of the gold is laid aside for the poor 
so long will all be right. And now, Jonathan 
Spear, I have the last and most important gift for 
you. Itis this vial. A drop from it, rubbed in the 
palm of the left hand, will render you invisible, 
and in that state give you admission to all the 
treasures of the world. Understand me, notofthe 
hidden treasures, but all those which have been 
acquired by men. You can enter banks and trea- 
suries, the safes of merchants, and the secret places 
of hoarders of gems.” 

‘*And what use will that be to me?” asked 
Jonathan, looking curiously on the vial. 

“That's as it may be,” answered the little red 
gentleman. ‘ Time will tell how far you may se 
fit to use the gift I give you as the last. With this 
gift I have no charge to make. If you should ever 
wish to surrender it—as you will perhaps surren- 
der the rest—the way to summon me will be through 
its aid. Asingle drop upon the tongue, accom- 
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paadl 2, the werd ‘Come!’ and I will be with 
you.” 

Jonathan took the vial gingerly between his 
finger and thumb, and looked at it as he would 
upon some strange objeet, and then said: 

“*Pon my word, I don’t think I shall ever want 
this little article. In fact, I don’t see what I want 
with three gifts at all. I’m quite content, I assure 
you, with the key to the mines of Obfuscation.” 

The little red gentleman smiled grimly, and an- 
swered drily : 

**I thiak you’d better be careful of it;” and then, 
after a moment’s pause, he continued, “‘ now, then, 
Jonathan Spear, have you anything further to say ?” 

‘Nothing !” answered Jonathan, who held the 
three gifts in his handé, and was rather anxious for 
his friend to go away now, becanse Nellie, Maggie, 
or perhaps old Mrs. Watkins might come in, and 
he was not anxious to have them see him there. 
Therefore he repeated, ‘Nothing! I’m much 
obliged to you, I’m sure.” 

“*T don’t want any thanks,” said the little red 
gentleman; “therefore as my business is done, 
lll be off. Good-night! and a Happy New Yearto 
you!” and he sprang with one leap right into the 
midst of the burning coals, and in the most curious 
manner possible gradually melted dowa into their 
glowing bed and entirely disappeared. Just then 
Nellie and Maggie came dancing into the rcom as 
happy as two birds, and just as full of twitter and 
talk, and Jonathan hurried the three gifts into his 
pecket, rather disposed to say something sharp to 
the girls for coming so suddenly upon him; but 
when he remembered that he had never yet spoken 
eross to them, and that to-morrow would be New 
Year’s Day, he concluded to smother his ire, which 
he did by hiding it behind taciturnity. The girls 
laughed and petted about their uacle for awhile, 
and then seeing that there was no response, looked 
imquiringly at each other and at him; for it was not 
at all Jenathan’s way, and still finding that he did 
not respond to their little jokes and droll ideas, 
became quiet also, and seating themselves on either 
side of the old man, attempted to interest him with 
little talk about the morrow, and of the prepara- 
tions they had been making to receive calls, and 
the happiness they hoped to enjoy. But Jonathan, 
whose entire thoughts were in his pocket with the 
three gifts, and the memory that to-morrow, being 
the first day of the month, he could visit the silver 
mines of Obfuscation, only answered, when he an- 
awered at all, in monosyllables, until at last the 
poor girls, fearing that they had dreadfully offended 
their uncle in some way, were almost ready to burst 
into tears. In fact, all enjoyment was gone for 
that evening, and after a solemn hour or two, in- 
stead ef astory from uncle Jonathan—for Jona- 
than was a capital teller of stories, and always had 


something new on hand—they went away to bed | 


with heavy hearts, almost fearing to give him the 
geod-night kiss; and finally, after along guessing 
consultation as to the cause, without satisfactory 
eonclusion, laying each her little head on the pil- 
low, to throb itself asleep; while Jonathan, think- 
ing only of his great coming wealth, no svoner 
were they out of the room than he rushed to the 


door, and locking it, drew again from his pocket | 
the three gifts. I: was the key to the silver mines ° 


of Obfuscation that had the greatest interest for 
him at that moment. In a few hours he could have 
evidene: of its value, aud bear away some of the 
treasure to which he was the first human admitted. 
How he bemoaned the tours that must elapse be- 
fore he could bear off his load of silver. Shouldhe 
wait until tc-morrow at daylight? No, indeed! 
that very nigh:, 2s coo: asthe clock turned tweive, 
he would visit the mines. He would enjoy the 
New Year’s Day better if he had a load of silver in 
his coffers. Every ten minut:s Jonathan looked 
at his watch, but it still lacked three hours of mid- 
night. He tied to read, but it was of no use, the 
letters all ran togethsr, and page afver page he went 
ever without understanding a word. Then he 
thought he would take a nap of an hour or two, as 
it was usual fer him to dc, in his chair, but that 
would not d», there was no sleep in him. Every 
distant cry in the stiect cf ‘‘ Happy New Year!” 
rang upon his cars like a jive or a taunt, and every 
einder thut fell irom the prate made him start ard 
gaz: int» the fire, as though he expected the little 
red gentieman to reappear. A most uncomfart- 
able three houss dil Jonathan Spear sp: ud; but at 
last the tne was gone, aid the city clocks, every 
one, hed rang out the hour of midnight. Then 
Jonathan : ized the key ix his right hand, sud not 
withou: some ‘ea: ana treit.bling, grasped i: tightly, 
In an instan: he w-s astonished to find that some 
unseen power was impelling him forward, not to- 
wards the door of the room, but directly at the wall, 
and a etout brick wall at that. He was more as- 
tounded still to find tnat, as he walked directly at 
the wall, it gave way at his touch like so much 
putty, and through he went, and was in the street 
in an instant. It was still snowing merrily, and 
the stree:s were fuli of people, but none of them 
secmd to notice Jona'han, who walked straight 
on without the ability to stop himself or swerve to 
one side fur anybody or anything. Suddenly Jona- 
than discovered that, in his eagerness te journey to 
the mines, he had fergotten the very important 
points of a hat and overcoat, and consequently 
found himself goiag thrcugh the streets bareheaded 
and thialy clad, while the snow came down in 
whirling eddies aud gave him the full benefit of its 
coldness. There was no heip for ic now, huwever, 
and on he went in a dizect line, through houses 
and churches, over streets, and away out to the 
open country, across fields and through woods, 
into hills like a mole, and coming out on the other 
side, until at last, with a dive into a mass of solid 
rock, Jonathan found he stood before a stone door 
just tall enough, and broad enough, to admit aman 
of his size, and having no visible sign of knob or 
lock, save only a tiny keyhole, whieh Jonathan 
knew in a moment was the spot for his key. 

In a minute it was appticd, and a single turn 
scot the door whirling on its hinges, and io he 


walked. Such a sight never before met the eyes of 
mortal man, and Jonathan could not help stand- 
ing still and staring with admiration. There, as 
far as the eye could reach, was nothing but solid 
rocks and columns of burnished silver. Heaps 
upon heaps of lumps and masses, from the size of a 
marble up to the highness ofahouse. The floor was 
one plane of pure metal, as bright as a looking- 
glass, with not a scratch to mar its surface, end 
from a thousand different angles he could see his 
form reflected, and tnrown from one point to 
another. All this splendor for miles and for miles, 
thousands upon thousands of little men, none of 
them over twelve inches in height, aud clad all in 
silver armor, and silver leather, witi long handled 
picks and hammers, and silver barreis, were dig- 
ying and mining, carrying and wheeling the lumps 
about and away. At first none of these little 
miners seemed to notice Jonathan, but as he 
stepped forward from the door, one of them, whom 
Jonathxn recognised at a glance as a master, came 
up, and, touching his cap, uttered only one word, 
which was, 

* Welcome.” 

Jonathan was delighted to think he was welcome, 
for it must be confessed he was rather staggered 
when he saw the crowds of little miners, whom he 
thought might be guards over the silver and per- 
haps keep him from taking any away. Therefore, 
when the mastez miner bade him “ welcome,” he 
was so delighted that he shook hands with him at 
once, remarking that it was very fine weather, ask- 
ing after his family, and various other little origi- 
nal remarks, by way of opening the conversation, 
until at last he made a hint or two, in a round- 
about way, in relation to the business that brought 
him there, «t which the master miner said, very 
blandly, 

“Walk in, Mr. Jonathan Spear, and help your- 
self. The entire mine is at your service. Look 
around and see what you like best, and my men 
shall put it into proper carrying shape for you.” 

Jonathan did look around, and in doing so, he 
saw that every one of the many thousand miners 
had in the front of his eap, just where the coal 
miner carries his lamp, a magnificent carbuncle. 
Now Jonathan did not know much about gems, but 
these splendid jewels made his eyes water, and he 
knew enough to know that if he could carry away 
a back load of them that he would have a burden 
worth many loads of silver. It did not take long 
for this to get through his brain, and he followed it 
up by saying to the master miner, 

“Did I understand you to say that everything 
; Was at my service ?” 

‘* Everything!” said the master miuer, in rather 
| a hesitating voice, as though he divitied Jonathan’s 
| thoughts. 

‘¢Then I'll take a load of those carbuucles that 
| I see stuck in front of your caps,” said Jonathan, 
in a feeble voice. 

‘* What!” said the master miner, almost turning 
a somerset, as he sprang a yard back. ‘‘ Would 
; you take away our lives? Why, man, every one 
of these is the warrant for its wearer dwelling in 
| this place, and for his existence!” 

Jonathan begged pardon in a stupid kind of a 
way, feeling guilty all the while, and knowing that 
if the little red gentleman had intended that he 
should have carbuncles he would have said some- 
thing about them ia the agreement, therefore he 
thought the best thing for him to do would be to 
get his load of silver and be off as soon as possible, 
To this end he went about with the master miner, 
trying now this lump and now that, each being, 
as he declared, too light for him, and at last settling 
upou a mass that was so big and heavy that wich 
all his strength he could not lift it frum the ground 
The master miner tried to persuade him to take a 
small one, as the way was long, and he was rather 
an old man; but Jonathan would not listen to him, 
and finally the master miner was obliged to call in 
sixty-seven of his strongest hands to life it on 
Jcuathau’s shoulder, who, however, at last, stag- 
gered away wiih the load. The master miner po- 
litely opened the door for him, and bade him good- 
night as he shut it, and Jonathan was once 
more in the open air. He thought, as he passed 
out, the open door, that he heard a peal of sup- 
pr<-sea laughter, as though it came from many 
thouzand mouths, but he paid no attention to it, 
and staggered on with his load. 

The night had become very dark, for the snow 
had ceased to fall, and taough Jonathan had the key 
for his guide back to his home, the way was very 
long, and at each step the lump became heavier. 
Still he coitered on; though he might have sat down 
by the wayside aud knocked off a bit, he was too 
anxious for the whole to do that. There was but 
one consolation for him in all his weary, staggering 
trudge, and that was the comfort of calculating 
how much the lump would bring and what he would 
do with the money, though even this little comfort 
was dashed with bitterness as he thought of all the 
splendid carbuncles which he did not get. The 
night was very cold, but yet Jonathan steamed 
with perspiretion from the labor of his burden. 
Once in a while, when he would be forced to stop 
and lean against a fence or a wall, for a moment’s 
rest (for he dared not lay the lump down, lest he 
might not be able to take it up again), the wind 
would cut him to the very bones, and creep- 
ing under his clothes, which were not kept to- 
gether by an overcoat, would chill him with a 
deathly chill. 

At last, after a journey that seemed ten times 
longer than that of going, Jonathan landed his 
lump safe in his own parlor, and threw himself, 
weary and sore, filled with pains and chattering 
with cold, into his chair. 

There upon the floor lay the glittering mass for 
which he had so toiled; but one-half the interest 
was gone, for he was too sick to care for anything. 
He had barely the streng.h to huddle the lump 
away into a chest, lock it and drag himself off to 
bed, where he tossed about in a restless, uneasy, 
dozing way, until morning; and thea, when 








Maggie and N }. -st trembling, to 
wish bien a pe A to send off in- 
stantly fer the 42etor and make his calculations on 
passing the holiday in bed, under the ministration 
of Mre. Watkins and Doctor Tincture. 

It was a week before Jonathan could crawl out 
of his bed, and with pale face and still sore bones, 
go about his business. The first thirg was to yet 
the chest containing the lump out of the houre and 
into the hands of an assaver. When this was 
done, and Jonathan realised the cash, he found 
that his lump had brought him twenty-five hundred 
dollars; a very pretty sum, but to his now grasping 
imagination, a mere trifle toward getting rich. His 
mind could now run upon nothing but how he 
could hurry up the acquisition of wealth. and the 
next first day of the month seemed years away. 
Jonathan was no longer the Jonathan of old. In 
the counting-room he was cross and snappish, 80 
that everything went at sixes and seven, and two 
of his old clerks, who had been many years in his 
employ, had gone off because they could not stand 
his quarrelsome way; while several of the old cus- 
tomers, who, though not large buyers, were safe 
ones, had transferred their custom to another 
house, because Jonathan had insulted them by 
making allusions to small customs, petty business, 
and such like unnecessary remarks; while at home 
Jonathan was moody and sulky, rarely conversing 
with his nieces, and when he did ending off the 
talk with some snarling remark that would bring 
the tears into their eyes, and make them wonder 
how it was that their uncle, who was once so kind 
and so pleasant, could have become so changed. 

All this arose from Jonathan’s thinking too 
much about the silver mines of Obfuscation. 

At last the first of February arrived, and Jona- 
than made his second journey. He was wiser this 
trip, and determined not only to go in the daytime 
but to wear his hat and overcoat, and take with 
him a bag. The key was grasped, and as before it 
led him on through every obstruction to the door 
of the mine, which was unlocked, and he stood in 
the midst of the same magnificent scene. The 
little men went on with their work, not appearing 
to notice him, but the master stepped forward, with 
a bow, and bade him welcome. 

“Here I am, you see!” said Jonathan, trying to 
speak in as cheery a way as possible, though alj 
the time he felt rather ashamed of himself. The 
master miner smiled grimly, and said, as before, 

“* Walk in, Mr. Jonathan Spear, and help your- 
self. The entire mine is at your service. Look 
around and see what you like best, and my men 
shall put it into proper carrying shape for you.” 

With that Jonathan went to work to fill his bag 
and threw in lump after lump until, as before, the 
master miner was obliged to call in sixty-seven cf 
his men to help get the burden on his back, Jona- 
than all the time casting greedy glances at the 
carbuncles in their caps. It was a heavy load, 
heavier, if possible, than before, that Jonathan 
staggered out with, and this time he heard the peal 
of laughter loud and distinct, as he drew his key 
out of the lock, and knew that it was at him, and 
for his greed. His journey home was pariially a 
repetition uf the past, though now he had time to 
take it by easy stages, with the advantage of an 
overcoat and hat, and to consider on his future 
usage of the key. That night he*went to bed with 
acning bones, but in the morning he was up, 
though every twinge told him that he was a fit sub- 
ject for the bed, Mrs. Watkins’s hands and those of 
Doctor Tincture ; for Jonathan was troubled with an 
idea, and that idea he was determined to put in ex- 
ecution. He intended to pay another visit tothe mine. 
There was no reason, he argued, that he should not 
so there every day, in spite of the iojunction of the 
little red gentleman, and he was determined to try 
it. The master miner had welcomed him hearti'y, 
aud no doubt would. A month was too long to 
wait. Every day now would be something lixe, 
and would soon count up, therefore Jonathan de- 
termined to go every day and bring away a back 
load of silver. 

A3 soon as he had his breakfast, in fact before it 
was fairly swallowed, he grasped the key and was 
off, and the usual journey brought him to the door 
ofthe mine. The door was unlucked, and Jona- 
than entered, but as soon as tie glare of the bur- 
nished silver gave him a chance to look about, he 
was surprised to see that every miner was resting 
upon his pick, shovel and barrow, and staring di- 
rectly athim. He stood still, and waited for the 
master miner to come forward and welcome him; 
but he waited in vain, for no master miner came, 
and still the workmen stared. At last Jonathan, 
having waited what he supposed was a reasonable 
time, thought it would be best to help himself, which 
thought he undertook to put in execution by pick- 
ing up a lump, which he was about to drop in his 
bag, when such a yell arose as fairly froze the 
marrow in his bones and stopped him instantly. 
He did not drop the lump, but stood looking all 
around him ia terror, when suddenly, from every 
part of the mine, he saw the little men rushing to- 
wards him like a swarm of bees. There was no 
time to think, for the first one that came struck 
the lump to the earth, and then began such a 
kicking, cuffing and buffeting of Jonathan as never 
was seen before at the mines of Obfuscation or 
elsewhere. One jumped upon the top of his head, 
while half a dozen more were on his shoulders, and 
hundreds in every direction put in, each on his 
own account, a kick or a blow, laughing all the 
time, as though they enjoyed it as the merriest of 
jokes, until Jonathan, without an unbruised inch 
of skin on his body, was landed on the outside of 
the door and left to crawl his way home as best he 
might. 

The next day, without the power to turn in bed, 
a mass of bruises, and a head from which every- 
thing that looked like a hair had been plucked, 
Jonathan, having cleared the room of all atten- 
dants, took the little vial from his pock«t. He was 
heartily tired of the key to the mines of Obfusca- 

tion, and wanted to give it up, because he was 
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box with the piece of goid, aud consequently he took 
just one drop from the vial upon his tongue, and 
shouted “Come!” in a loud voice, which no 
sooner had he done than a clap like thunder came 
in the middle of Jonathan’s head, and the little red 
gentleman sprang frem nothing on to the table at 
his side. 

“ Whew!” said Jonathan, rather taken aback at 
the suddenness of the whole thing. 

* Well, what now?” asked the little red gentie- 
man, with something of a frown. : 

““ Why—you—ee,” said Jonathan, hesitating!y. 
‘I thought—well—I weufll like—you see—to—in 
fact—give you up this key.” 

“Um!” he grunted. ‘‘Couldn’t make proper 
use of it, hey ?”’ 

Jonathan hung down his head. 

“ No matter—all right!” said the little red geutie- 
man. “ Anything moreto say? No! Then I’m 
off.” 

And off he was, leaving Jonathan st:ring in 
blank astouishment at the spot where he had 
stood. 

Now came the box, and Jonathan was exger ‘0 
get at it. He did not lose any time, for though be 
was so bruised andlame that he could barely lift his 
arm, he determined to try its virtues. At it he went 
and lifted the lid, and sure enough there, in the bot- 
tom, lay the most beautiful newly-coined doub!c 
eagle that ever was seen. Jonathan was delighted, 
and in the excess of his delight declared that one-half 
of those beautiful coins should be set aside for the 
poor, at which declaration, made aloud, he thought 
he heard an audible grunt of satisfaction arising 
from somewhere; but looking all around the room 
and seeing nothing, he went on with his operations 
and opened the box a second time. There was the 
double eagle, bright and handsome, and onee mere 
Jonathan vowed one-half to the poor. Piece after 
piece Jonathan picked out from the box, laying 
them in heaps upon the bed, and dividing them ino 
two parcels, one for himself and one for the poer, 
until, from very weariness, his hands relaxed and 
he dropped asleep, only to awake the next day. 
Then, with the first blush of morning, he looked 
about, and seeing the two piles of gold on the bed, 
his liber ality of the night before was gone like a 
flash. Why should he give so much tw the poor? 
What had the poor ever done for him? No, he 
would give them one-half what he had laid out for 
them, and that was too much; and so he separated 
the heap of the poor into two parts, and put one of 
them upon his own pile. He had scaice done so 
when he was startled by loud knocks, aud by what 
sounded like ecore of voices iu supplication. He 
listened a moment, and then had hardly time to 
shuffle away the heaps of gold when Maggie and 
Nellie entered the room, with alarm on tueir faces, 
to tell their uncle that the house was fairly besieged 
by beggars, each of whom demanded aid as thouga 
it wasadebt. Jonathan knew in a moment that it 
was the work of the little red gentleman, but he was 
determined that he would not be too liberal with 
the beggars, and so he handed over to his nieces 
the smail pile of old to distribute among them, 
with many injunctions not to give too much to any 
single one, and not to give any more of i. than they 
could help, and then Jonathan went on with his 
picking of double eagles out of the bottom ef the 
box. 

He was still sore and lame from his beatiug, but 
that did not deter him from sitting with the box 
before him and piling up the gold, even though he 
could hear the clamors of the beggars outside, cry- 
ing for their share, which he clung to with desperate 
tenacity. All day this was so, and alltue next day 
and the day after, and again the day after that, 
until his fingers were worn nearly to the bone and 
the joints of his arms ached equai to tae tooth- 
ache. And stil he kept diminishing tie heap 
of the poor more and more every hour, though 
they still clamored around the house ; and now that 
he was able to get into the street aud drag himseli 
about a little, they followed him with supplication:, 
and when unsuccessful with maledictions and revil- 
jog. At last this got to be so te.rible to Jonathaz 
that the cry of the poor was nevis out of his ears, 
aleeping or waking, and yet his heart grew harder 
and harder, and more and more he stinted the heap 
of the poor and added to his own. He would start 
and groan iu his sleep, fighting off the myriads of 
beggars that beset him in his dreams, and sought 
to snatch from him uis hoarded gold. 

Those who had known Joflathan Spear a few 
mouths before and had often complimented hima by 
saying what a hale, hearty and good-looking maa 
he was for his age, now passed him in the street and 
did not recognise him, for his hair had grown so very 
gray and his eyes had become bloodshot and sunken, 
while his step was weak and his hand trembled. 
Jonathan no longer stopped to gossip with a friend 
on the street, and as to a joke, such a thing never 
passed his lips any more. He thought that every 
one who looked at him had a design upon his 
money, and even in his own home he was suspicious 
and quarrelsome, until Nellie and Maggie never 
thought any more of sitting with bim of an even- 
ing, but would stay either in their own rooms or ia 
that of Mr#® Watkins. 

Jonathan saw at once that, though he had gained 
wealth, he had not geined happiness with it, and 
yet he was not wiiliung to part with any of his ac- 
quisitions. The more he got the closer he became, 
until his mame became a byword among all wit! 
whom he had dealings, and got them into a way of 
calling him such riames as “a beggarly old miser” 
and “an old hunks,” and epithets equally unplea- 

sant to reach his ears. 

All this time Jonathan was seriously thinking “{ 
how slow he was accumulating wealth, not withstand: 
he was drawing forth a double eagle every few 
minutes, and then would come up in his mind tha! 
drop from the little vial that was to be rubbed into 
the palm of his left hand, and give him invisible 
admitcaace to all the wealth of the world. 





“* But,” he argued to himself, ‘‘ they will mot »¢ 
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mine. and, what good will they be te me?” And 
then tae greed cf money came up, and Jonathaa 
Spear arzued again: 

“But if { have admitiance to them, what can 
prevent me irom helping myself?” 

And then a sharp pang went through his breast 
st the thought, for so far, however greedy 
he had been, he nad not openly admitted to himself 
that he was willicg lo be dishonest. But the goid 
was at work. 

“Pshaw! who wil know anything «about it? 
Won't I bs iavisible? If novody knows it, nobody 
is hut!” 4 

Azd, egaic visious of the vast wealth he might 
89 acquire rao through his urain; sv vast, that the 
silver mises uf Obfuscation and the little box was 
as nothiag beside them. 

“T can carry more in onz load than in a hundred 
from the mines, and novody the wiser; to -say 
nothing cf besng obliged to break my back, and 
be beaten by a parcel of wretched pigmy miners, 
or worried to death by an army of beggars. I'll do 
it!” 

And do it he did. Every time that a little 
thought would struggie up in his mind that he 
was about to commit robbery, he would crush it 
down, and think only of the heaps of greenbacks, 
the lots of gold to whica he could go every day, and 
every hour, if he pleased; of the grand gems, and 
articles of wonderful value, net only in this land, 
but all over the world; and then his very brain 
would swim with the idea, and he wondered how he 
eould have been so stupid as to spend his time 
with the key of the mines, and the little box, when 
he had such riches at his disposal. There was no 
time to be lost, so he @lapped a drop from the vial 
upon his tongue, and said, ‘Come!’ though it 
must be confessed not in a very confident tone of 
voice, for after assuring the little red gentleman so 
positively that he had no use for the-vial, he felt 
somewhat ashamed to send for him in such a hurry. 
With the word he came like a flash, this time nct 
with a frown upon his face, but with a sneer. He 
spoke quick and sharp. 

«So soon!” 

Jonathan was terribly bothered, and for a 
minute was speechless, 

“Speak up man!- What are you afraid of? 
Haven’t you called me ?” 

“Yes!” stammered Jonathan, ‘‘I want—to— 
to—”’ 

“To give up the box. Why don’t you say it 
eutright? Where is it? Hand it over!’ 

Jonathan was only too glad to get over the 
matter so easily, and eageily thrust the box into 
the little red gentleman’s hand, without a word. 
The little red gentleman poked it into his pocket 
with an audible “ Fiddlesticks!” and then turning 
to Jonathan again, he said: 

“Now, then, Jonataan Spear, I’m going to 
leave you, and remember you have only one time 
more to send for me.” 

Jonathan nodded assent, but spoke never a 
word, tor he felt dreadfuliy ashamed of himself, 
and could not look the little red gentleman in the 
eye, not even for an instant. 

‘So consider well before you do it, and when 
you have done it, if I ever hear a word of regret 
afterwards, you may depend there will be trouble 
between us. Good-night!” 

apd pop he went inte nothing, like a patent 
ghost, and Jonathau was iefc alone. 

That night he resolved he would sleep well, and 
the next day should be a jubilee. He would go to 
a bavk or two, and look into the state of their 
deposits; visit one or two large diamond mer- 
shants, and perhaps select a few score of such as 
run over five or six carats each. He might call 
upon the United Stxtes Treasury, perhaps drop in 
at some of the large broker’s offices. Theze was 
no hurry jist yet, and he would see where he could 
besiow his attentions with the greatest p:cfit 
Thinxing upon this, he went to bed, but iastead of 
droppin, away into that comfortable sle-p he had 
promised himself, he tossed and tumbiea about, 
hot and feverish, wishiag all the time for the 
morning, th.t he migint start upon his tour. 

When the next day came Jonathan, being de- 
termiued to test the matter before he went out, 
rubbed a drop of the liquid in his left hand, and 
boldly marched into the presence of Nellie and 
Maggie, and was delighted to fiud that they were 
utterly unaware of his presence, but scarcely had 
he entered the room when he saw that they had 
both been crying, and that they were talking of him 
and his unkindness. Jonathan could not stand this, 
in his then exultant state, and consequently he 
went out upon his errand. He was bent for Wall 
street, but he thought it would do no harm to step 
into Messrs. Griffiny and Co.'s, the great jewellers, 
on the way. He did so, and walked from one end 
of the great shop to the other without being seen, 
and then, just as a trial, he took up a dozen or 
two of fine large diamonds, and putting them in 
his pocket went out. After this he went into 
Wall street, and droppiag into the Ethereal Bank, 
amused himself for awhile by handling the bundles 
and piles of biils, and then gathering together as 
many of them as he could conveniently carry, 
wended his way home. 

“‘Now, how much better this is,” mused Jona- 
than, “no breaking of ene’s back, or running the 
tisk of being beaten and kicked. No working like 
a mill horse, picking twenty dollar pieces out of a 
box. Here I have as much in a few hours as I 
could have got out of the box ina month. I don’t 
think I shili ever want to see the little red gentle- 
man again.” 

One journey was enough for the day, tor Jona- 
than wanted to count his morning’s work, and 
admire his diamonds, which he did until the 
darkness came. Nelie and Maggie never came 
inte his recom now of an evening, and Jonathan 
was glad of it, for he never could have looked them 
in the face. The next morning he was ready for 
another journey, but, of course, he must get some 
breakfast, and read the papers—he always read the 
papers, that he might see what property or stocks 


/ 





was for sale to invest hie money in. This murn- 
ing he nad ecarcely opened the sheet when his eye 
lit on a paragraph headed “Great Rebbery!” and 
went on reldting the disappearanee of the diamonds 
at Griffiny and Co.’s, and ending off with the 
announcement of the arrest ef the clerk, who had 
them in charge, and his committal to prison on 
suspicion of the theft. 

Whew! here was a pretty business, a business 
that Jonathan had made no calculation on. Waat 
was to be done? Nothicg. Absolutely nothing! 
The man must get out of the scrape the best way 
he could, and Jonathan went off on his walk. 
This day he contented himself with carrying off a 
few bundies uf greenbacks from a large brokers, 
and stripping the safe of a merchant of all the funds 
intended to pay in:perative obligations that day, 
under the very nose of the merchant himself, who 
was alone in the office and busy counting it. Now, 
then, Jonathan congratulated himself, nebody 
could be accused of stealing it, for nobody was 
there but the merchant himself. 

The next day he locked in the paper to see if any 
mention was made of the disappearance of the 
broker’s or merchant’s funds, but there was none, 
though there was something that made Jonathan’s 
very hair stand on end with horror. It was an ac- 
count of the disappearance of $240,000 from the 
Etherea! Bank, and the arrest of the teller, who had 
blown out his brains in the bank parlor, while 
awaiting the coming of the officer who was to con- 
vey him to prison. He had always heretofore 
borne an irreproachable character, and left a wife 
and four young children, the paper said. 

Never before had Jonathan’s hand shaken so, or 
his teeth chattered so fearfully. Never before had 
he known his limbs to grow so suddenly cold, or 
the money to burn so in his pocket. In the terror 
of the moment he clutched it out, and flung it 
across the room in an agovy of horror. He saw 
before him the stark, bloody corpse of the man who 
had shot himself in the bank parlor, and he felt as 
though his brains had bespattered everything he’ 
touched. He saw the broken-hearted wife at home 
and the four weeping little ones. He could stand 
it no longer, but rushed from the solitude of his 
room into the street. He had gone but afew yards 
when he met Dr. Tincture. 

‘Bless, me! Mr. Spear, how very ill you look! 
You must really be more careful of yourself. if 
you don’t, 1 will not insure your life for a month. 
Life is very uncertain, Mr. Spear. I've just got an 
instance of it on hand now. An old lady friend of 
mine I am goirg to call on in the next street, who 
hasn’t had a sick day for twenty years, until yes- 
terday, when she was struck with apoplexy on 
hearing that her son had been arrested for robbing 
Griffiny & Co.’s:store. I think she must die to- 
night. Nothing can save her. Very mournful in- 
deed, very!” and the old doctor hurried off, with- 
out noticing the look of the rigid, deathly pale man 
he left behind him. For many minutes he stood 
there staring at nothing, and then, without know- 
ing why, walked rapialy on until he stvod in front 
of the store of the merchant from whom he had the 
day before taken the money. The store was closed, 
and Jonathan stood gazing blankly upon the wails. 
How long he had stood there he did not know, but 
he felt a touch on his shoulder, and turned to see 
an old acquaintance. 

“« How are ye, Spear? Lose anything by Hitch- 
cock? Very remarkable failure. They say he’s 
gone crazy because his creditors won’t believe his 
tory.about the money that he says was spirited 
awey. Very odd, indeed! Very sorry for his 
family! Fine people! What’s the matter, Spear? 
you don’t look well. Hadn’t you better go home 
and nurse yourself up a bit ?” 

Yes; he would go home and summon once more 
the one who had by his gifts brought upon him all 
thi« misery. He had brought it, and he must re- 
lieve it; and soon Jonathan Spear stood once more 
in his rcom with the vial in his hand, and the drop 
upon his tongue, crying hoarsely, ‘‘Come!” and 
the little red gentleman jumped before him with 
flashing eyes, and every carbuncle on his clothes 
glowing fiercely. This time he did not speak, but 
awaited for Jonathan, who cried, chokingly : 

“You have ruined me!” 

“ Weak, whining fool!” said thelittle red gentie- 
man. ‘‘I ruin you! It is your own greed that 
has ruined you! Look at yourcourse. Fifty-five 
years you have gone through the world, honestly 
and. respected. I entrusted you with wealth, but 
you were not content with plenty in the key of the 
mine, but you sought more. Your desire was gra- 
tified in the golden box, but even with that inor- 
dinate wealth, which properly used, would soon 
have made you the richest man in the world, you 
desired more, and saw fit to use the third gift, not 
as I gave it to you, merely for admission to the 
treasure of the world, but to rob those to whom it 
belonged. You have summoned me to return this 
gilt, and demai.d from me the repairing of those 
evils which you alone have committed. I have no 
power to repair them, but there is a power given 
me over one who has abused tie third gift, and I 
am about to use it. Come!” 

Jonathan sat petiified with ‘horror. He tried to 
speak, but h's tongue had grown to his mouth. 
Tie little red gentleman was growing larger, and 
flashinz ali over like a solid mass of terribie anger. 
A second time he cried in a fearful voice, “ Come !” 
and Jonathan essayed to beg fer mercy, but not a 
word would pass his lips. A third time the terrible 
summons was pealed forth, “‘ Come!” and he sprang 
at and caught the throat of Jonathan, who—— 

“ What's the matter, uncle? You cried out so 
loud that we came right down to see what was the 
matter ?” 

“Oh, bless my heart! Oh, dear! oh, dear! oh, 
dear! Where has he gone ?” 

‘*Where has who gone?” said both Nellie and 
Maggie with one voice. 

Jonathan was standing bolt upright im fromt of 
the fire, rubbitg his nose, and looking all round 
the room wildly. 
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“Pon my word, girls, { think I’ve been asleep! ! washed, a limehouse etauding nar. 


How loug is it simee you left me?’ 

“About ten minutes,” says Nellie, lovking at 
the table and at her unele. ‘Don’t you think, 
uncle, you have eaten too heartily, and fell asleep 
from it ?” 

“That's it!” said Jonathan. ‘‘ That's the little 
red gentieman, girls!” 

‘*The litde red gentleman!” said Maggie, her 
eyes dancing with eegerness. “On! uncle, tell us 
about the littie red geutleman !” 

* And that shall be your story forthe New Year's 
Eve. And as long as my name’s Jicathan Spear 
I'll never wish to be rich again.” 








MARGERITA. 


BY ADA VROOMAN. 


I Loves you long and I loved you well, 
Margerita ; 

Loved you better than words can tell— 

Hark! the solemn midnight bell, 
Margerita. 


Only an hour of earth is mine, 
Margerita; 

Who breaks the goblet spills the wine, 

efore I go let lips of thine, 
Margerita, 


Undo the eruel wrong you did, 
M 


Griefs are not less for being hid; 
You know I went because you bid, 
Margerita. 


I dared not hope to call you bride, 
Margerita ; 

And yet, as careless mariners glide 

Into a whirlpool deep and wi<e, 
Margerita, 


One fatal day I spoke, to hear, 
Margerita, 

These cruel words fall cold and clear 

Upon my pained and startled ear, 
Margerita, 


“ For ever leave me,” then I knew, 
Margerita, 

The very breath I sadly drew 

Was only drawn for love of you, 


Margerita. 


Only a year ago, and yet, 
Margerita, 

A hundred years their seal have set 

Upen my seart—thou canst forget, 
Margerita. 


But I—oh, hark! the clanging beil, 
Margerita ; 

Methought I heard an organ swell— 

Ah, now I know that all is well, 
Margerita. 


CURLING AT THE CENTRAL PARK. 

Havine shown in No. 434 what some 
imagine the Scottish game of curling to be, we give 
them a real view in this paper, from the fine painting 
by J.G. Brown,N.A. Likeall Scottish games, itis oe 
of strength and agility, and the impelling of the stones 
on the ice is a mort exciting and invigorating exercise 
for those who have strergth and dexterity to bear 
their pert in it wei!. 

It is a favorite spcrt in Canada, »here the long 
winter gives abuncant opportunity for i's practice op 
the frozen rivers, and needs only u little mure time to 
gain admirers amovg us. 


BATTLE MONUMENT AT ST. FOYE. 


WHILE we are inthe midst of a great war, 
our Caxvadian brethren pave ceen erecting a mouu- 
meat to commemorate wars of the last century. On 
the 19th Octcber Lord Monck, Governor-General of 
Cavada inavgurated a monument erected at St Foye, 
a village near Quebec, where the second battle of 
Quebec was fought, in 1760, and the English, under 
Murray, defeatec by Lévis a.d driven back into the 
city, .Kor a momest the colony won by Wolfe was in 
danger, bu! an Euglish fleet appeared and decided the 
fature of Canada, The srinies that struggled here 
were composed of Euaglish sud Americaus, French 
and Canadian”, and a monument is now raised to com- 
memorate ail who fell, 

It is constructed of cast iron, cronzed, aud resis on 
astone base. Lis height is 69 feet, and *s crownec by 
a draped statue of lona, in bronze, sent to Can ida 
from France, a present from Prince Napoleon. The 
pedestal is enriched with relievi, encircling, on one 
side, the vame of Murray, the General who Jed the 
defence; and on the opposite side that of Lévis. com- 
mander of the Freach troops. M Cherles Baillargis 
was the architect, 








A PLANTATION ON THE TECHE. 


Tue finer plantations of the Svuth, those 
owned by high-minded persons, fuil of a true 
Christian idea of the great responsibility impo: ed 
upon them by that abnormal system of slavery, de- 
serve to be enshrined in history, They sre rapidly 
disappearing with the yrest revolution +hich is 
sweeping involuntary servicude from the iad, 

The Teche country is :he Joveliest ia Louiiivua, 
and in other days had the iichest and h..ppiest socicty. 
But misfortunes have coc.e apace. The terrible cat s- 
trophe at Last island swept away many of tue 
wealthier planteis, ond fille: ine dDloommg Kzen with 
mournivg widows and tatneriess chiid:en. 

The plantation which our Artist has cep.cted in 
detail is that of Mra. Porter, kuown as Ouk Lawn. It 
is on the Bayou Teche, avout five miles above Frauk- 
lin, St. Mary’s parish, La, The lawa or park iu frout 
of the house comprises about two acrer, and is fincly 
shaded with live oaks, magnolias and o‘her tre 6 

The house itecif is a fine extensive building, erected 
by Judge Porter, the brother-in-law of the preset 
owner, co whose brother it descended o. h’s “e-th. 
The Portera were [rishmen, sors of the Re. . James 
Porter, executed fer treason in Ireiaod. in 1793 

Mrs. Porter, who resides part of the year xt New- 


| port, R. 1., isa Union woman, but has suffe ed greatly 


from eurtroops. He oiantatio. isamodeione. Ihe 
n quarters corsist of 42 cabins, In thr e rows, 





which were formerly kept very tady and well white- 


Th’ siav. s wer? 
weli kept, but are now thoroughly d«moralised ; about 
300 still remuit bnt a’l idea of labor his Geen !nst. 
They co act even caliivate the pafebes sIlow'' far 
their vwa uer, on shieh of ol they r ised i rge 


qusuiuie? of poultry, cad 5 a, 17 Beil af the 
market or in the reighborhood, viten indecd te oir 
mistr ss. 


Prov-swn wis ma © for the spiritual instracion of 
the r-groe’. * neat brick E,isecpa!l ciwe bing 
erected .or their use, and a huspital stoo r ‘iv for 
them in ‘imé of sick esy. 

We show sisv the ga‘e anc porte:’« lo gs, che over- 
seer’s house, the *, se 1} rad be Dogbiry :ugar- 
will, whe: e formerly 1,200 or 1,800 Durr. ‘8s cf sngar 
vere made each sesso \. 


PICTURES OF SOUTHERN LIFE 
The Snuff Dippers. 


Tue pictures of Southern life drawn by 
Northern pens and pencils are generally treated by 
th® lovers of ihe rebellion as exaggerations. We 
give in this number a picture of the Snuff Dippers, 


| drawn by a German officer on the Staff of Gea 


Bragg. 

Nothing csn be more surprising than to see young 
vomen whose position would lead one io expect 
refinement descending to so disgus & practice as 
this scuff dipping, in which the plea of cleaniug the 
teeth is tae sorry xt for the desired use of the 
narcotic p)ant. his mode of using tobacco, in 
preference to chewing or smoking, seems peculiar te 


' our Sow States, but might occasiovaliy be cured 
, by a full account of the mode in which snuff is 


> prepared, 











THE TERRIBLE CALAMITY AT SAN- 
TIAGO DE CHILE. 


We gave in our last a fine and correct 
view of thfs fatal church from a photograph by 
Myshos. This week we give sketches of incidents 
in the horrid calamity from drawings by an Ameri- 
can resident, 

The pastor of the church at the time of the late 
fearful accicent was the Seiior rate, wie wished 
to c.ose the ceremonies by lighting up the church in 
a manner entirely unprecedented, Over the high 
sitar a figure of the Virgin, from Murillo’s painting, 
ws encircled by gaslights, and thousands of other 
lighte ren along the siacs of the church and cown the 
nave, It is sai’ that many of these were camphene 
lamps, a madness hardly to be credited, unleas we 
compere great ignorance of its dangerous imflamma- 


ity. 

Tie church bad filled, 3,000 women, comprising the 
flower, the beauty aad the fashion of the capital, had 
yathered there to hear a sermon from the talented 
ey z: gurre, the historian of Chili, when the crescent 
of fire at the foot of the —— ir.age of the Vir gin 
over the high altar overtiowed, and climbig up the 
muslin draperies and paste devices to the wooden 
roof, rolled a torre: t of flame. 

The suddenness of the fire was awful. The dense 
mass of women, frighte.ed out cf their renses, num- 
ters fainti:g, avd all en‘angled by their long swe!l- 
ing dresses, rushed, as those who knew that death 
was at their heele, to the main door shown in our 
sketch; this soon became choked, and the small side 
doors openi into vestibules were also filled by 
those who feli and were trodaen down in the frantic 
struggle for life, Fire was everywhere, Streaming 
along the wooden ceiling, it flung the camphene lamps 
hung in rows there among the ling women. 

Of the 3,(00 persons within the pile, but 600 or 660 
escap:d, and most of them woun scorched and 
naked. The vast crowd became wedged together, 
and fainting with heat, terror and pressure, jot ihe 
ability to help themseives or second the efforts of 
those who risk. d their lives to sayethem. It was 
only by almost superhuman effort that some faw 
were dragged trom the tightly packed mass of human 
beings at the tsrcily opened outlets; and of those 
few, a great majority only lived a tew hours. 

The rescuers, approaching too nearly the dense 
mars of victims, were time and again seized by the 
outstretched hands of numbers, and only saved »y 
their own cesperate struggics, aided by their cem- 

anions from behind. But who could withstand the 
mploring gestures of those who, upon the very 
threshold of salvation, saw 4 fearful, an agonizing 
death swifily appre aching ’ 

Inside the church, and within a few steps of the 
majn dvor, frontii g uno the piazza, wae a group of 
perhaps 200, from the white-haired and veneruble 
womer to the iafant of tender years. On the right 
hand Lneit » beautiful givl of some 17 years, as yet 
untouched by the eazes fl mes that poured down from 
above, and by her side her eister aud mother, lovked 
in exch other’s arms, wituin the r.ach of those 
without, who ever and acon dashed recklessly 
tuyough the rcorching me pee and iseffectually 

rasped the clothing or limbs of -he nearest. Writh- 
og with terror, the horrible group swayed to aid 
fro, the weaker graduaily — forward and 
falling, never to rise :giir, while the stronger 
battled with desperate energy to reach the covleg 
hands that etruggicd a8 re: to reach them, 
Bat all was in v: in, and in an awfully tr:ef space of 
time the wail of fleme be-ame impussable; the en ire 
fluor of the church was a sea of fire, fed by the 
clothing of the victime aad intensified by the drop- 
ping lamps, The roof fell in: the towers followed ; 
and ths belfry, with an awful crash, fell across the 
doorway. 

Heroic acis of sublime daricg have not been want- 
ivg. Enduring gratitude has been excited in every 
Christian heart by the gallant efforts of Mr. Nelson, 
the Mivister «f the United States, his countryman, 
Mr. Meigs, aad severai other foreig: ers. There were 
generous men vho defied the fury of the flames to 
save l.ves, and some of these died martyrs to their 
roble hearts. An Englishman or an American, it 1s 
unk.own which, was seen to rush through the 
flames, to seize in his powerful arms a lady, stride 
with her a little way, and then, with his hair in a 
blaze,and choked with smoke fall back into the volcano 
never to rise sg.io. A young lady named Ovello, 
having in vain implored some bystancers to save her 
mother, rushed i, aud shortly afterwards miracu- 
lously issued forih with her parent im her arms, 
savec. A young ls y of the name of Solar, just 
before the smoke suifoc*ted her, hed the presence of 
mind to tie her haudkerchief around her leg, so that 
her body might be recog u:zed. 

The termbl. scere of removme the dead followed. 
yer 2000 buu..8 «ce etuveyed to the cematery, 
rearly all so disfi:ured «3 to be beyond the powers of 
recoguition, 5S niago was plunged in grief; some 
houses were closed, «'l within having fallen victiz.:, 
thousaac of Gtiers Cowuiled the love of the fonda 
x0 her, the bart ing a: ughtera. 
have ecn veyed Sot for the poi 
cmd bayonets pre. cutcd tleir approcseh. One Aine- 
rievn Wes -adly ~ ounded i: h atvempt, and s:7 
aija-y perish whom he m ght hav ;escue:’. 

No sic! af causeir. phe iz os record: but A a 
f. erful ler soo, nei 10 ‘he Cleray only. vattocll We 
hive our firc-m sisais 4 « ende.-or to prevent be 
ercetior ofinec.r tu liir 8. We compel tere ect 
houses to h.ve & Mivieut ss. irwa;s for crease, Dus 
what sindiur ares ecicic is ancde fur public te las, 
churchcs acd ty ie? Som cf oar churches are +t 
twes crowee! tv thuvsuods; e ye museus.s, 
Lemre-h Ur, h cee, the entremvee te whi h erly 
by a 8: 2.ca of » arrow Btai*..ays, th t. le ¢. ge oF tire, 
would ft. tlu« d uy, od romew the scene of S.ciiago, 
in spite of all vr firemen. 


Hu: dreds m ght 
e who with sabres 





A LEARNED young lady detines a thimble as 
a diminutiv:, argenteous, truncatcd cone, conve x on 
i:s summit, semi-perforaced wiih symmetrical in- 
deatutons, 
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THE WIDOWED SWORD. 
Tusrx have sent me the sword that my brave bey 


wore, 
On the day of his young renown— 
On the last red field, where his fate was sealed, 
And the sun of his days went down. 
Away with tears 
That are blinding me so; 
There is joy in his years, 
Though his young head be low; 
And I'll gaze with solemn delight evermore 
On the sword that my brave boy wore. 


*Twas for freedom and home that I gave him away, 
Like the sons of his race of old ; 
And though, aged and gray, I am childless this day, 
He is dearer a thousand-fold. 
There’s a glory above him 
To hallow his name— 
A land that will love him 
Who died for its fame ; 
And a solace will shine, when my old heart is sore, 
Round the sword that my brave boy wore. 


All so noble, so trae—how they stood, how they fell 
In the battle, the plague, and the cold; 
Oh, as bravely and well as e’er story could tell 
Of the flowers of the heroes of old. 
Like a sword through the foe 
Was that fearful attack, 
That so bright ere the blow 
Comes 60 bloodily back ; 
And foremost among them his colors he bore— 
And here is the sword that my brave boy wore. 


It was kind of his comrades, ye know not how kind ; 
It is more than Indies to me; 
Ye know uot how kind and how steadfast of mind 
The soldier®o sorrow can be. 
They knew well how lonely— 
How grievously wrung, 
Is the heart that its only 
Love loses so young ; 
And they closed his dark eye when the battle was 
o’er, 
And sent his old father the sword that he wore. 








THE GULF BETWEEN THEM. 


BY 


Mrs. Ann S. SrepHens 





(Continued from page 295.) 

“ Well, this was it. Mr. Mellen was—” 

Oh they all knew about Mr. Mellen; he had been 
im business down town before that worthy old gen- 
tleman his uncle died, and left him so enormously 
rieh that there was no guessing how many millions 
he was worth. Did they know his sister? Of course: 
what a sweet pretty creature she was! Strange that 
the-old uncle forgot to make her an heiress. Left 
every thing to the brother, and she had nothing on 
earth but her beauty. But the bride, the bride, 
what about her # 

‘“* Well,” said Mrs. Chase, coming out of this 
atorm of whispers smiling and flushed, “there is no 
great mystery in the bride. Indeed, so far as she 
was concerned, every thing was rather common- 
piace—such people had been done up so often in 
Tomances that it was tiresome.”’ 

**You don’t mean to say that she was that eternul 
governess who is continually travelling through 
magazines and marrying the rich young gentleman 
of the house ?”’ cried a voice, almost out loud. 

** No, no, nothing quite so bad as that,” answered 
Mrs. Chase, with a low soothing “ hush,” and shak- 
ing her head till all the pink roses on her bonnet 
fluttered again. ‘She came from somewhere in 
New England. The father was thought to be a rich 
man. At any rate he gave her a splendid education, 
and travelled with her in Europe nearly two years, 
when she was quite a missish girl. He also edu- 
cated her cousin, the young man who is to be 
groomsman, and gave him a handsome setting out 
in life; but when the father died there was nothing 
left—all his property mortgaged or something—at 
any rate Elizabeth never got a cent, and her cousin 
would have been poor as a church-mouse but for the 
few thousand dollars that had set him up in busi- 
ness. He wanted to make that over to her at once.” 

“* Generous fellow !”’ 

“You may well say that,” continued Mrs. Chase, 
hushing down the enthusiasm of her friends with a 
wave of her whitely gloved hand. ‘She would not 
take a cent of his money, but came here to the very 
school where she had been educated, and hired out 
as a teacher.”’ 

“Is it possible |” 

** Dear me, how noble !”” 

** But how did she get acquainted with Mr. Mel- 
len ?” cried athird voice; “ make haste, or they will 
be upon us before we know a word about it.” 

‘“* His sister, Miss Elsie Mellon, was a pupil in the 
school. Their love for Miss Fuller was perfect in- 
fataation. The brother worshipped her—sweet crea- 
ture, who could help it?—and so the acquaintance 
began in the parlor of a boarding-school, and ends— 
Hush, hush !” 

There was a slight commotion at the door, follow- 
ed by the soft rustling of silks and turning of heads. 
Then a gentleman of noble presence, calm and self- 

possessed, as if he were quite unconscious of all the 
eyes bent upon him, came slowly up the broad aisle 
with the object of all this conversation leaning on his 
arm. 

Certainly the bride gave no evidence of her low 
estate in that rustling white silk, which shone like 
crusted snow through a sheen of tulle; or in the 
veil of Brussels lace that fell around her like & fabric 
of cobwebs overrun with frostwork ; but she wus 


deathly pale, and seemed chilled through with 
fright. You could detect intense emotion from the 
shiver of the clematis spray, mingled with snowy 
ros¢s, in her black hair; but otherwise she seemed 
quiet as marble. 

Fellowing close upon this noble pair, came a tall, 
loose-jointed young man, glowing with pride of the 
lovely creature on his arm; and, really, any thing 
more beautiful, in a material sense, could not well 
be imagined than that youthful bridesmaid. Like 
the stately girl who had passed before her, she 
moved in a cloud of shimmering white, with just 
enough of blue in the golden hair and on the bosom 
to match the violet of her eyes. 

Once or twice Tom Fuller missed step as they 
were going up the aisle, when Elsie would make a 
pause, look ruefully at her gossamer skirts, and only 
seem relieved when her partner stumbled into place 
again. Then she followed the bride, her cheeks 
one glow of roses and smiles, dimpling her fresh, 
young mouth, as if she were the Queen of May ap- 
proaching her throne. 

The bridal-pair knelt at the altar, and a solemn 

stillness fell upon that brilliant multitude as the 
vows which were to unite that man and woman for 
all time were uttered. Even Elsie looked on with 
earnest sadness in her'eyes; and as for Tom—why, 
the noble-hearted fellow made a fool of himself; 
and was compelled to shake the tears surreptitiously 
from his eyes, before he dared to look up from the 
long survey he had been taking of his patent-leather 
boots. 
It is almost frightful to remember how few mo- 
ments it takes to bind immortal souls together in a 
union which may be for happiness, and, alas, may 
be for such misery as eternal bondage alone can 
give. The feeling of awe befitting that sacred place 
had scarcely settled on the gay assembly, when the 
altar was deserted, and Grantley Mellen led his wife 
out of the church. The chill had left her then. 
Agitation had brought a faint glow of color to her 
cheek, softened the mouth into its sweetest smile, 
and whenever the clear gray eyes were lifted, one 
could see the timid, shrinking happiness, which 
made their depths so misty and dark. 

Grantley Mellen was a proud, somewhat stern 
man, and at the church-door he betrayed, in spite 
of himself, some annoyance at the éclat which Mrs. 
Harrington had given to the affair, in spite of his 
express wishes. But whenever he looked into the 
lovely face at his side, or felt the clinging touch of 
her hand upon his arm, his face cleared and softened 
into an expression of such tenderness that its whole 
character was changed. 

Elsie followed close, dexterously keeping her 
dress from under Tom’s feet; indeed, she looked 
so lovely and fairy-like, that it made the awkward- 
ness and embarrassment of her great, honest-hearted 
companion more apparent. A 

Tom Fuller knew that he appeared dreadfully out 
of place playing the part he did at this imposing 
ceremony, but he had never in all his life refused a 
request that Elizabeth made, and during the last 
three months, the mischievous sprite by his side 
had kept his blundering head in a state of such 
constant bewilderment, and so stirred every chord 
in his great, manly heart, that he would not have 
minded in the least if he had been stumbling over 
red hot ploughshares for’ the pleasure of walking 
with her. 

The group had reached the porch and lingered 
there a moment, waiting for the carriages to draw 
up. The shadows were all gone from Grantley Mel- 
len’s face now; he bent his head and whispered a 
few words, that made Elizabeth’s cheek glow into 
new beauty. Suddenly her glance wandered towards 
the crowd on the left—a sudden pallor swept the 
roses from her cheek—her hand closed convulsively 
on Mellen’s arin; but in an instant, before even he 
had noticed her agitation, it had passed—she walked 
on to the carriage graceful and queen-like as ever. 

Standing among the throng at which she had cast 
that one glance, stood the man who had rescued 
her from danger only a few days before. He was 
gazing eagerly into the faces of the newly made hus- 
band and wife, with an expression upon his fea- 
tures which it was not easy to understand. But 
after that quick look, Elizabeth never again turned 
her head, and the stranger shrank back among the 
crowd and disappeared. 

The guests were gathered about the sumptuous 
table which Mrs. Harrington had prepared, and the 
fair widow herself, in a dress which would have 
been youthful even for Elsie, was in a state of flut- 
ter and excitement which baffles description. 

She was gay and coquettish as a girl of sixteen, 
bat there was enough of real kindliness in her char- 
acter to make those who knew her forgive these airs 
and graces, and the little delusion under which she 
labored that thirty-five could be dressed to look like 
eighteen. 

I doubt if there ever was a wedding reception 
that did not prove a somewhat dull affair, and 
though this was as nearly an exception as possible, 
Mellen seized the first opportunity to whisper to 
Elizabeth that it was time to prepare for their de- 
parture. 

“ And so I shan’t see you for a whole week,” said 
Tom Fuller, ruefully, as he accompanied Elsie ont 
of the room, as she followed Elizabeth up stairs to 
change her dress. ‘‘ What shall I do with myself 
all that time ?”’ ° 

“A whole week!’ repeated she, laughing mer- 
rily ; “it’s quite dreadful to contemplate—I only 
hope you won’t die.” 

“Oh, you are laughing at me,’’ said Tom, heav- 
ing a sigh that was a perfect blast of grief. 

“How can you fancy that?’ cried Elsie; “I 
thought I was showing great sympathy.” 

* You always do laugh at me,” urged Tom, “ and 
it’s downright cruel! I know I ain awkward, and 


always do the wrong thing at the wrong moment, 
but you needn't be so hard on w feliuw.” 





“There, there!” said Elsie, patting his arm as she 
might have smoothed a great Newfoundland dog; 
‘don’t quarrel with me now! Next week you ure 
coming down to Piney Cove, and you shall see how 
nicely I will entertain you.” 

“Shall you be glad to see me—really glad?” 
pleaded Tom, red to the very temples. 

“Oh, of course,”’ cried she, laughing ; “* you are a 
sort of cousin now—it will be my duty, you know.” 

She danced away, leaving him to pull his white 
glove in a perplexed sort of way, by no means cer- 
tain that he was satisfied with being considered a 
relation, and treated in this cavalier manner. 

Mrs. Harrington had run up stairs for an instant, 
and stopped Mellen and his bride on the landing 
for a few last words. 

“T hope you are satisfied, Grantley,’’ she said ; “I 
have done my best ; I do hope you are pleased.” 

‘* My dear friend, every thing has been perfect,” 
he answered. 

“T can’t thank you for all your kindness to me,” 
Elizabeth said, holding out her hand ; “ but believe 
me, I feel it deeply.’’ 

“ My dear, don’t speak of'it! Grantley and Elsie 
are like relatives to me,” cried Mrs. Harrington, 
“and I love you so much already! You looked so 
lovely—what a mercy we came off so well from our 
fright—”’ 

“ There is no time for pretty speeches,” broke in 
Elsie, giving her a warning glance, and pulling 
Elizabeth towards their dressing-room ; “ go back to 
your guests, Mary Harrington.” 

But Mellen stood still after they had entered the 
chamber, and detained Mrs. Harrington. 

“ What fright?’ he demanded; “ what did you 
mean ?”’ 

She was too thoroughly confused to remember 
her promise. 

“Oh, nothing, nothing!’ she said; “I have 
sold the horses, so it doesn’t make any difference.”’ 

“What do you mean?” he asked. ‘Have you 
had an accident?’ . ‘ 

“No, no; the gentleman saved us—such asplen- 
did creature! But it was so odd. The moment 
Elizabeth looked in his face she fainted dead away 
—courageous as & lion till then—just like a novel, 
you know. But she said she never saw him before ; 
it was really quite interesting.” 

Grantley Mellen turned suddenly pale ; doubt and 
suspicion had been his familiar demons for years, 
and it never required more than a word or look to 
call them up. 

He controlled himself sufficiently to speak with 
calmness, and Mrs. Harrington was not observant; 
but he did not permit her te return to her guests 
until he had heard the whole story. 

‘Don’t mention it,’’ she entreated; ‘I promised 
Elizabeth not to tell; she thought you would be 
frightened, and perhaps displeased.” 

Mrs. Harrington hurried down stairs, and Meller 
passed on to the chamber which had been appro- 
priated for his use. But his face had not recovered 
its serenity, and Master Dolf, who presided over 
his toilet, did not at all approve of such gravity on 

man’s wedding-day—having drank quite cham- 

pagne enough in the kitchen to feel in as exuberant 
spirits as were desirable himself. 
The leave-takings were over; Tom Fuller had 
given his last tempestuous sigh as Mellen drove off 
with his sister and his bride towards the home 
where they were to begin their new life. 

The journey was not a long one; the swift train 
bore them for a couple of hours along one of the 
Long Island railroads, then they left it. at a way 
station, where a carriage waited to carry them to 
the quiet old house in which they were to spend the 
honeymoon. 

There was to be no journey, both Mellen and 
Elizabeth wished to go quietly to the beautiful spot 
which was to be their future home, and spend the 
first weeks of their happiness in complete seclusion. 

The drive was a charming one, and the brightness 
of the Spring day would have chased even a deeper 
gloom from Mellen’s mind than the shadow which 
Mrs. Harrington’s careless words had brought 
over it. 

From the eminence along which the road wound, 
they caught occasional glimpses of the silvery beach 
and the long sparkling line of ocean beyond; 
then a sudden descent would shut them out, and 
they drove through beautiful groves with pleasant 
homesteads peeping through the trees, and distant 
villages nestled like flocks of birds in the golden 
distance. 

The apple-trees were in blossom, and the breeze 
was laden with their delicious fragrance ; the grass in 
the pastures wore its freshest green, the young grain 
was sprouting in the fields, troops of robins and 
thrushes darted about, filling the air with melody, 
and over all the blue sky looked down, flecked with 
its white, fleecy clouds; the sunlight played warm 
and beautiful about the way, and through the early 
loveliness of the season, the married pair drove on 
towards their new life. 

They came out full upon the ocean at a sudden 
curve in the road, and Elizabeth, unacquainted with 
the scene, uttered an exclamation of wonder at its 
loveliness. , ° 

Below them stretched a crescent-shaped bay, with 
a line of woodland runniug far out into the sea; 
away to the right, at the extremity of the bay, a 
little village peeped out, picturesque dwellings were 
dotted here and there, giving a home logk to the 
whole scene. At the end of the shady avenue into 
which they had turned, the tall roofs and stately 
towers of the Piney Cove mansion were visibie 
through the trees. 

“The dear old house!” cried Elsie, clapping her 
hands. ‘“ The dear old house!’’ 

Grautley Mellen was watching his wife, and a 
pleased smile lighted his face when he saw how 
thoroughly she appreciated the beauty of the place. 
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his, and held it, while Elsie uttered her wild ex 
clamatious of delight. They drove up to the en- 
| tranee of the house. ‘ 

| ** Welcome home!” exciaiwed Melien, as he lifted 
his wife from the carriage and conducted her up 
the steps, Elsie following, and the servants pressing 
forward with their congratulations, headed by Cio- 
rinda, so that for the first few moments, Elizabet\, 
was conscious of nothing bus a pleasant confusion. 

From the hall where they stood, she could look 
on the ocean; the grounds sloping down to tlic 
water’s edge in a closely shaven lawn, broken jy 
stately old trees and blossoming flower-beds. Tie 
view so charmed her with its loveliness, that xt 
first she hardly heeded the magnificence of the dit- 
ferent apartments through which they led her. 

There were quaint, shadowy old rooms, full of 
odd nooks and corners, and heavy with antique fur- 
niture, where one could idle away a morning so 
pleasantly ; and in the modern portion of the dwell- 
ing, a long suite of drawing-rooms, with a ball-room 
beyond, which had been fitted up with every luxury 
that wealth and refined taste could devise. 

“*Be happy,” Grantley Mellen whispered, when 
his wife tried to find words to express her deligiit. 
“Be happy—let me have peace and rest—it is all 
ask,” 


He looked in her face, eager for the smiling sur- 
prise which he had expected to find there. It wis 
pale as death. 


CHAPTER V. 


Exsus took Elizabeth up the broad flight of steps 
which led from the hall, and conducted her to the 
suite of rooms that had been prepared for her recep- 
tion. ‘I had thein arranged close to my little nest,” 
bshe said, ‘* because I knew Grantley would never be 
content unless I was within call. I hope you like 
them, Elizabeth ?” 

Elizabeth answered that they were beautiful, as 
indeed they were. But it was a grand, lonely 
.splendor that she looked upon, which almost chilled 
her. The chamber was large and richly furnished. 
Every thing was massive and costly. The carpet 
soft us a flower-bed and as brilliantin tints. Where- 
ever she turned, her eyes fell on exquisite carvings 
reflected by limpid mirrors; curtains of richly tinted 
satin shut out an imperfect view of the ocean, and 
Elizabeth could not help remarking that the princi- 
pal windows faced northward, away from the bloom 
and glory of the grounds, Even her dressing-room, 
which was in one of the octagon towers, looked out 
on the only barren spot in view—a storm-beaten 
grove of cedars that stood, ragged and bristling with 
dead limbs, on the beach. 

Spite of herself, Elizabeth was chilled. She loved 
the morning sunshine like a worshipper, and felt as 
if all the grandeur which surrounded her was shut- 
ting it out from her own portion of this new home. 

‘*Did Mr. Mellen do this?’ she asked in a falter- 
ing voice. ‘ ‘ Was it his taste ?”’ 

** Dear me, not at all,” answered Elsie. ‘ He ex- 
hausted himself in fitting up my snuggery. The 
rest was left tome. I had carte blanche, you know, 
as to money; and it was splendid fun going about 
aud ordering things. Don’t you remember how 
much I used to be away from school ?” - 

Elizabethysmiled, and made an effort to appear 
thankful and pleased. 

“See what close neighbors we are,” said Elsie, 
lifting a curtain that seerned to drape a window, but 
revealing a door which she pushed open. 

Elizabeth stepped forward, and in contrast with 
the rich gloom of her own chamber, saw a suite of 
the brightest, sunmiest rooins, that ever a capricious 
beauty inhabited. 

The dressing-room which she entered, was hung 
with bright, cerulean blue, overrun with whit 
seemed to be a delicate pattern of point-lace, ‘Ike 
carpet was thick, soft, and almost as white as er- 
mine, with a tangled vine of golden water-lilics sud 
broad, green leaves running over it, as if the water 
they grew in had been crusted with snow, and tie 
blossoms, soft, fresh, aud bright, upon the surface. 
The couch, easy-chair, and general furniture, wore 
of polished satin-wood, cushioned with delicate 
azure silk, shot and starred with silver. A Juxuri- 
ous number of silken cushions lay upon the cou*h, 
chairs, and even on the floor; for two or three were 
heaped against the pedestal, on which a basket of 
‘flowers stood, and upon them lay a guitar, wit! its 
broad, blue ribbon hanging loose. Every table was 
loaded with some exquisitely feminine object of 
use or beauty, till the very profusion was oppres- 
sive, light.and graceful as every thing was. 

Two of the windows were open, and their !ace 
curtains held back, one by a marble Hebe that min- 
gled her cold stone flowers with the lace ; the other 
by a Bacchante, whose garland of snow-wiliil¢ 
grapes was seen dimly through the transparent 
folds it gathered away from the glass. 

Through these open windows came glimpses of 
the flower-garden, green slopes on the lawn, and 
farther off the wind swept up perfumes from a dis- 
tant orchard, and sifted it almost imperceptiiy 
through the delicate net-work of the curtains. 
Back of this boudoir was a bed-chamber, «ud 
beyond that a dressing-room. Elizabeth could sve 
through the open door a bed with hangings of blue 
and white, with all the objects of luxury which 
could please the taste of » pampered and funcilul 
girl. 

“ Grantley chose these rooms for me long ago, 
fore he went to Europe,” said Elsie, looking around 
with quiet complacency. ‘ He would not hear of 
my giving them up; besides I knew you would 
like something a little darker and more stately,” 
she said, “ Are you pleased with the house, Bes- 
sie?” 

“Very, very much. I did not expect any thing 
sO magnificent,” she answered. “It overpowe® 





De did ui spoak, but clasyed ber hand gently in | me.” 
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«[ had not seen it for years,” said Elsie, “ till I 
eame down with Grant te decide about the new 
furniture. Now you must be happy here. You 
ought to be! Just contrast this place with that old 
barn of a school; it makes one shudder to think of 
it! You must be happy, Bessie, for I hate discon- 
tented people.”? 

“JT trust so, dear; I believe so; we shall all be 
happy.” 

‘Oh, you can’t help it,” pursued Elsie; ‘* Grant 
js always a darling! But you must love and pet me, 
you know, just as he does.” 

‘¢ You exacting little thing !” said Elizabeth, lightly. 

“Yes, but you must,” she urged; “you never 
would have had all this but for me.’’ 

‘‘No,”? murmured Elizabeth; “I smvuld never 
have known Grantley but for you.” 

“JT told him the moment he came back from 
Europe just what I had set my heart on,” pursued, 
Elsie, shaking her curls about, and chattering in her 
careless, graceful way. ‘I said I loved you like a 
sister, and I should die if I was separated from you. 
That settled it.” 

Elizabeth had rested herself in a low chair, witb 
her back towards the windcw ; she looked up quick- 
ly at Elsie’s words. 

‘Settled it ? she repeated, in an inquiring way. 

“ Yes, exactly !”” 

Elsie flung herself on the carpet at her sister’s 
fect, and caught one of her hands, playing with the 
rings on the delicate fingers, in her caressing fashion. 

‘How do you mean?” asked Elizabeth, quietly, 
though there was a sudden change in her face 
which might have struck Elsie could she have seen 
it. “Settled it; how do you mean?’ 

‘‘Why he never had refused me any thing in all 
his life,” said Elsie; ‘it was not likely he would 
begin so late! Nobody ever does refuse me any 
thing; now, remember that, Bess.” 

“Yes, dear! So you told Grantley you were very 
fond of me—” 

‘* And that I wanted him to marry you—of course 
I did.” 

It was only Elsie’s childish nonsense; Elizabeth 
felt how foolish it was to heed it, and yet she could 
not repress her desire to question further. 

“That was when he first came home, Elsie ?”’ 

“Yes; I had written him all sorts of things about 
you ; and you remember when he came to the school 
to visit me, how I made you go down without tell- 
ing you who was there.”’ 

**Yes—I remember.” 

‘He praised you very highly, and I told nim 
what a dear you were; how good you had been to 
me in my sickness, and how sad it was for you to 
have lost all your fortune and be obliged to teach.” 

The color slightly deepened on Elizabeth’s cheek ; 
was it possible that in the beginning Grantley Mel- 
len had been interested in her from a feeling of pity 
and commuseration # 

Her engagement had been a brief one ; during it, 
the days had. passed in a constant whirl of excite- 
ment and happiness, and she had found little time 
to question or reflect: up to the last days there had 
been no shadow on her enjoyment—she had reso- 
lutely swept aside every thing but her deep joy. 

But it was strange that in the very first hours of 
her married life this conversation with Elsie should 
come up. She knew it was only the girl’s heedless- 
ness and pretty egotism that made her talk so, she 
was sure of that; still her nature was too proud and 
self-reliant, for the idea that Mellen had been first 
attracted towards her from sympathy at her lonely 
condition, to be at all pleasant. 

But Elsie was going on with her careless revela- 
tions, playing with the rings which Mellen had put 
one after another on those delicate fingers during 
their engagement, making each one precious with 
kisses and loving words. 

“So, when I saw how sorry he was for you, I 
knew that I should have my own way. I longed to 
see this dear old house open once more; it had been 
given up to the servants ever since he hurried off to 
Europe; and I wanted you for my companion al- 
ways, you darling.” 

“Tt was fortunate for your wishes that Grantley’s 
heart inclined him in the direction you had marked 
ont,” said Elizabeth. 

“Oh,” exclaimed Elsie, with hasty recklessness, 
sud her usual want of thought, “ Grant had no 
heart to give anybody ; all his love was centred on 
me; after the experience he had years ago, I don’t 
suppose he could ever love any woman again—he is 
just that odd sort of character.” 

Elizabeth gave no sign of the blow which had 
struck her; she drew her hand away from Elsie, lest 
its sudden coldness should rouse some suspicion of 
the truth in the girl’s mind, and asked in a singu- 
larly quiet voice— 

‘What experience, Elsie ?”’ 

‘Oh, I didn’t mean to say that,” she replied; “I 
am always letting things out by mistake; Grant 
would be really angry with me; don’t éver mention 
it to him,”? 

“I will not; but what experience has he had that 
Prevents his giving his heart even to his own wife ?” 

“Dear me, Ioughtn’t to tell you; but you'd 
surely find it out some time ; only promise me not to 
open your lips,” 

“I promise,” replied Elizabeth, a cold, gray sha- 
dow settling over her face, out of which every trace 
ot bloom had faded. 

‘He had a friend whom he was very, very fond 
»t,” pursued Elsie, “and he was engaged to be mar- 
Med into the bargain. This friend treed him 
dreadfully—ran off with the girl Grant loved, and 
“heated him out of a great deal of money—money 
that he could not afford to lose, for he was not 
rich then, Grant was nearly mad. I was a little 
thing, but I remember it perfectly. When his un- 
“e died he sent me to school, and he started to Eu- 
rope; he has been there al! these four long years.” 

And of all this grief, this disappointment, he had 


never teld her one word. Elsie spoke the truth— 
he had married her that his sister might have a 
companion, and his house a mistress. 

A prouder woman than Elizabeth Mellen never 
existed ; and there she sat while her brief dream of 
happiness fell crushed and broken at her feet under 
this revelation. 

“There,” cried Elsie, ‘that’s all, so don’t ever 
think about the thing again. What a fortunate 
creature you are! how happy we shall be, shan’t 
we, dear?” , 

She tried to throw her arms about Elizabeth in 
her demonstrative way, but the woman rose quickly, 
pushing Elsie back. 

“Tt is time to dress,” she said; “I am going to 
my room.” 

She passed into her chamber with that dreary 
chill at her heart which, it seemed to her, would 
never leave it again; that fearful pang of humilia- 
tion and self-abasement in her soul, which would 
grow stronger with every proof of kindness that her 
husband could give. : 

No love—no heart to give her under all his good- 
ness,and attention. She kept repeating such words 
to herself—they would never cease to ring in her 
ears—there could be no pleasure so entrancing 
thut they would not mar it by their whisper—no 
grief so deep that they would not torture her by 
the recollection that she was powerless to comfort or 
aid the man who had made her his wife. 

But she would bear it all in silence; hers was one 
of those deep, reticent natures which could resolve 
on @ painful thing and carry out her determination 
to the very end. She would weary him with no sign 
of affection—some of the playful exactions of a young 
wife which are so pleasant to a loving husband, 
That was the first thought upon which she settled, 
even while this earliest whirl of pain and tremble 
made her head dizzy and her heart s0 sick. 

She heard Elsie’s voice ringing out in a gay song: 
she went mechanically on with her dressing, hear- 
ing that merry song in the midst of her bewildering 
thoughts like a careless mockery. 

If she could have sat down in the midst of her new 
life, and died without further trouble or pain—that 
became her one thonght! If they could enter the 
room and find her dead, they might feel regret for a 
time, but very soon even her memory would pass 
away from that old house, and out of their hearts, 
where she had so shallow a resting-place, and in the 
grave she should find quiet. 

Then Elsie came dancing in, and exclaimed— 

“Oh, you are dressed! I hear Grant on the stairs. 
May [ open the door?” 

Elizabeth was perfectly quiet and composed, but 
the change in her manner would have been apparent 
to any one less self-engrossed than Elsie. 

‘* Open it,’ she answered ; ‘*I am ready.” 

Grantiey Mellen entered the room, and led them 
both away down stairs; but he felt the sudden trem- 
or in his young wife’s hand, the sort of shrinking 
from his side, and his suspicious mind caught fire 
instantly. He noted every change in her face, every 
sad inflexion in her voice, and at once there came 
back to him the conversation he had held with Mrs. 
Harrington. 

Could Elizabeth have known this man? Was 
there a secret in her past of which he was ignorant? 
The bare idea made his head reel, but though he 
might banish it from his mind for a season, the 
slightest recurrence would bring it back to torture 
him with an inexplicable fear and dread. 

So their new life began with this shadow upon it 
—a shadow imperceptible to all lookers on, but 
lying cold and dim on their hearts nevertheless, to 
slowly gather substance day by day till it should 
become a chill, heavy mist, through which their two 
souls could not look out at one another 





CHAPTER VI. 


GranTLey MELLEN was still a young man, only 
thirty-threo, though the natural gravity of his char- 
acter, increased by certain events in his life, made 
him appear somewhat older. 

His father had died many years before, and an 
uncle had left him in the possession of a fine prop- 
erty, which had increased in value, till he was now a 
very wealthy man. 

His mother died when Elsie was a girl of about 
fourteen, and on her death-bed Grantley Mellen had 
promised to act the part of parent as well as brother 
to the young girl. He had never once wavered in 
his trust, and the love and tenderness he displayed 
towards her were beautiful and touching to witness. 

He was never suspicious, never severe with her, 
though these were the worst failings of his charac- 
ter. Elsie was to be treated as a child; to be petted, 
and indulged, and allowed to live in the sunshine, 
whatever else might befall others. 

Although her health was good, she had always 
been rather delicate in appearance, and that made 
him more careful of her. He was haunted with the 
fear that she was to fade under their family scourge, 
consumption, though in reality she was one of those 
frail-looking creatures, who are aH nerves—nerves, 
too, as elastic as well-tempered stecl ; and who always 
outlive the people who have watched them so care- 
fully. 

It was true Grantley Mellen had met with a hu- 
miliating disappointment in his early youth, which 
had embittered all his after years, und increased the 
natural jealousy of his disposition almost to a mo- 
nomania. These were the facts of his history. 

He had a college friend of his own age, whom 
from boyhood he had loved with all the strength 
and passion which made the undercurrent of his 
grave, reserved character. He had helped this 
young man in every way—befriended him in col- 
lege, started him in the world after, been to him 
what few brothers ever are. 





The time came when Mellen found the realization 





of those dreams which fill every youthful soul: he 
loved, with all the fire and intensity ef a first pas- 
sion. His friend was made the confident of this 
love;: he shared Mellen’s every thought, and seemed 
heartily to sympathize with his feelings. 

It is am old story, se I need not dwell upon it. 
Both friend and betrothed wife proved false. There 
came a day when Grantley Mellen found himself 
alone with a terrible misery, with no faith left in 
humanity to give a ray of light in the darkness. 

The friend whom he had trusted eloped with his 
affianced bride, and cheated him out of a large sum 
of money. With that sudden treachery and his 
bitter grief, Mellen’s youth ended. 

He left Elsie at school and went away to Europe, 
wandering about for years, and growing more sad- 
dened and misarthropic all the while. 

He returned at last. Elsie wassixteen then. She 
had a school-friend, to whom she had been greatly 
attached; a girl older than herself, and so different 
in every respect, that it was a wonder Elsie’s vola- 
tile character had been attracted towards her, or 
that her liking had been reciprocated. 

This was the state of events when Mellen returned 
from Europe. Elsie’s account of her interested him 
in the unfortunate girl When he made her ac- 
quaintance, that sympathy deepened into a feeling 
which he had never thought to have for any woman 
again,—he loved her. 

It was a restless, craving affection, which threat- 
ened great trouble both to himself and its object. 
He had no cause for jealousy, but his suspicious 
mind was always on the alert—he was jealous even 
of her friends, her favorite studies—he wanted every 
look and thought his own, and yet he was too proud 
to betray these feelings. 

Elizabeth’s character was not one easy to under- 
stand, nor shall I enter into its details here. The 
progress of my story must show her as she really 
was, and leave you to judge for yourselves concern- 
ing it, and the effect it had upon her life. 

She was singularly reticent and reserved, but im- 
petuous and warm-hearted beyond any thing that 
the man who loved her dreamed of. .He saw her 
gay, brilliant, fond of society, yet apparently content 
with the quiet life he was determined to lead. Still 
there was something wanting. He felt in the depths 
of his heart that he was not master of her whole 
being. That sometimes his very kisses svemed 
frozen on his lips, and that she turned from his pro- 
testations of love with sad smiles, that seemed 
mocking him. And she, alas, the woman who bo- 
lieves herself unloved by her husband, is always in 
danger—always unhappy. 

The first weeks of the quiet honeymoen had pass- 
ed, and Tom Fuller was able to gratify the chief de- 
sire of his honest soul, and rush down to the island 
to bewilder himself more hopelessly in the spell of 
Elsie’s fascinations, like a great foolish moth whirl- 
ing about a dazzling light. 

She had never scrupled to laugh at him and his 
devotion, even to Elizabeth herself, but just now 
she was not sorry to see him. ‘The stillness of the 
house and the seclusion of those weeks was not at 
all in unison with her taste, and she was already re- 
gretting that Mellen had not allowed her to accept 
Mrs. Harrington’s invitation to remain with her 
during the first period of that dreary honeymoon. 

Mellen and Elsie were standing on the porch 
when Fuller drove up to the house, and dashed in 
upon them with such an outpouring of confusion 
and delight that it might have softened anybody to- 
wards him. 

“T couldn’t stop away another day,” he cried, 
wringing Mellen’s hand till it ached for half an hour 
after. 

“‘ Weare very glad to see you,” replied Mellen; 
“very glad.” 

“T am much obliged, I’m sure,” exclaimed Tom, 
“and you're just a trump, that’s the truth.” 

“T suppose that’s the reason you keep him so 
carefully in your hand,” interposed Elsie, laughing. 

Tom was instantly covered with confusion, and 
let Mellen’s hand drop. He knew there was a joke 
somewhere, but for the life of him he could not see 
it. 

“You are beginning to laugh at me before you 
have even said ‘How do you do?’” cried he, rue- 
fully. 

“ And ain I not to laugh at you if I please?” ex- 
claimed Elsie. ‘Shake hands, you cross-grained 
old thing, and don’t begin to quarrel tlie moment 
we meet,”’ 

Tom blushed like a girl while he bent over the 
little hand she laid in his, holding it carefully, and 
looking down on it with a sort of delighted wonder, 
as if it had been some rare rose-tinted shell that 
would break at the slightest touch. 

But Mellen was not looking at them; he stood 
there wondering if this man could have been of any 
consequence in Elizabeth’s past. Could she have 
loved him, and been prevented from marrying him 
by the want of fortune on both sides? No, it was 
impossible ; he felt, he knew that it was so; but 
the idea would come into his mind nevertheless. 

‘* When you have done examining my hand, Mr. 
Tom Fuller, please give it back,” said Elsie. “It 
don’t amount to much, but, as the Scotchwoman ob- 
served of her clergyman’s head, ‘ it’s some good to 
the owner,’” 

Tom dropped it as if the pink fingers had burned 
his palm. 

“T’'m always the awkwardest fellow alive !’’ cried 
he, dismally. ‘‘ And how is Bessie, dear girl?” 

Mellen roused himself. 

“T will call her,” he said ; “ she is quite well, and 
will be delighted to see you.” 

He went into the house in search of his wife, and 
Elsie began to tease her unfortunate victim, a pas- 
time of which she never wearied. It seemed to her 
the funniest thing in the world to make that great 
creature blush and stammer, to lead him on to do 
all sorts of absurd things, to laugh at him, to be- 


wilder his henest head ; and as for any pain that he 
might suffer, she never considered it any more than 
she did the sorrews ofa Feejee Islander, or the chirp 
of her canary. 

“ Have you come down here prepared to be agree- 
able?” she asked. ‘‘ Remember, I expect you to be 
completely at my service—to wait on me like the 
most devoted of knights.” 

“Td stand on my head if you asked it,” shouted 
Tom, impetuously. 

“How deliciously odd you would look!” cried 
Elsie; “you shall try it some day; I only hope it 
won’t leave you with a brain fever.” 

“You may tease me as much is you like,” said 
Tom, “ if you'll only say you are glad to see me.”’ 

“Oh, you will be an invaluable resource,” replied 
Elsie ; ‘I was getting bored with watching other 
people’s love-making. Can you row a boat and 
teach me to play billiards, and be generally nice and 
useful ?” 

“ Just try me, that’s all !”’ said Tom. 

“Don’t be afraid that I shall put you to every 
use possible; you may be quite certain that your 
position will not be a sinecure.”’ 

**Then you'll make me the happiest fellow alive !” 

“You don’t know what you are saying; you 
don’t know what your words mean,” cricd Elsie, 
with one of her bewildering glances. 

“Indeed I do! Oh, Miss Elsie, if you only 
could—” 

‘“* Here is Bessie,”’ she interrupted, as her sister 
came out on the portico, followed by Mellen. 

Elizaveth was rejoiced to see honest Tom; he 
was the only relative she possessed, and she loved 
him like a brother. She was thoroughly acquainted 
with his character, and honored him for the ster- 
ling goodness ‘which lay back of thg eccentricities of 
manner which made him so open w laughter and 
miseonception. 

“Tm so glad to see you !” cried ‘Tom, shaking 
hands all round again, and growing fedder and red- 
der, to Elsie’s intense delight. “I’ve been likea 
fish out of water since you all came away; I just 
begin to feel like myself again. Bessie, old girl, are 
you glad to see me?” 

‘“* We shall always be glad to see you, ‘'om,” Eliz- 
abeth said, glancing at her husband. 

“Indeed we shall,” he said; “you will always 
find a room at your service, and a sincere weloome.” 

No, Elizabeth never could have cared for him— 
the idea was simply absurd—he weuld never think 
of it aguin, never! 

**T can’t tell you how much obliged I am,” said 
Tom, twisting about as if his joints were out of 
order, and he was trying to set them straight. 

“ Your chamber is ready,” said Elizabeth ; *‘ we 
expected you to-day.” 

“He doesn’t need to go up now,” interposed El- 
sie; “that checked coat is bewitching, and he is 
going to take me out to row. Come along, Don 
Quixote—come this instant !”” 

, She ran off, and he followed, obediently as a great 
Newfoundland dog. 

Elizabeth looked after them a little sadly, and 
smothered a sigh of anxiety. She saw what Elsie 
was so heedlessly doing, and knew Tom well enough 
to understand how acute his sufferings would be 
when he was roused from his entrancing dream. 

So things went on during the whole time of his 
stay, and there was no help for it. Elsie made him 
a perfect slave, and Tom no more thought of dis- 
puting her wildest caprice, than if he had been some 
untutored fawn, made captive to the spells of a 
Dryad. 

Elsie saw plainly enough that ]. loved her, but 
she regarded that part of tle aifuir very lightly. 
She was accustomed to being loved und petted—it 
was her right. The idea that it could be cruel or 
unprincipled to encourage this young fellow as she 
did, never entered her head. Indeed, if the misery 
she was bringing upon him had been pointed out 
to her, she would only have luughed at it as a cup- 
ital jest. 

When Tom Fuller went back to town, Elsie was 
taken with a strong desire to visit dear Mrs. Har- 
rington. Tom was a sort of cousin, now, and would 
make a capital escort. Besides, she was sure Graut- 
ley aud Elizabeth would be much happier alone. 
Perhaps Mellen thought so‘too. At any rate, he 
made no objections, and Elsie went. 

The husband and wife were alone. ‘The days 
were 80 pleasant—those long, golden, June days !— 
they might have been so happy in the solitude of 
that beautiful spot, but for the chasm which lay be- 
tween their souls, scarcely perceptible as yet, but 
widening every hour! 

Elizabeth watched her husband incessantly. She 
tortured every evidence of affection into a forced 
kindness, an attempt on his part to hide from her 
his want of love; he was trying to make all the 
atonement in his power, to give her every thing 
that could make life pleasant, except the place in 
his heart which was her right. How her soul re- 
volted against the thought ! 

She was mortally hurt and grieved that he could 
have deceived her. If he had only spoken, only 
left her to decide whether she could be content to 
accept an outer place ‘n his regard, to make his 
home happy, to guard and cherish his sister—if he 
had only left this decision in her hands, the matter 
would have worn a different aspect. 

But that he should have been silent—that even 
now he should guard his secret, practising this daily 
deception, and meaning to let it lie between them 
all through life—was a never-ceasing thorn in her 
heart. 

And Mellen, in turn, was watching her; watching 
her with that morbid suspicion which made the 
groundwork of his character. Observant of the 
change in her manuer, and trying always to account 
for it, but only making himself restless und anxious 


to no purpose. 





(Zo be continued.) 
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THE WARS OF THE LAST CENTURY—-BATTLE MONUMENT JUST ERECTED 
AT STE. FOYE, NEAR QUEBEC, CANADA.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY 
LIVERNOIS. 
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DUVALL’S BLUFFS, PRAIRIE ©O., ARKANSAS—DEPOT OF SUPPLIES OF THE ARMY OF THE SOUTHWEST.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
A COBBLER’s sole support—in shoe rents he 
fiods his awl. 


* Pay, 
sate?” 
‘Oh, I have taken s sedative.” 


“I Tevr. you, wife, I have get the plan all 
in my head.” 
* Ah, then it is 9)! in a nutshell.” 


Some women take such delight in scolding 
that it would Se crue’! not to give them occasion ior it, 


Tery debate strange questions down East. 
The last t7+s—* What's che difforence between tlie 
Bridge of Si.,118 and the s‘ze of abridge?” The nex: 
is to be—‘ The difference between a fac simile anda 
sick fimily.” 


“Sam.” stid an interesting young mother 
to her your: st hoprft:!, “do you know what the 
diferenc* ia neiweer bedy and soul? The soul, my 
child, i: w’at you tove with; th: body carries you 
about, Tiis 18 your booy,” touching the li tle 
fellow’s showers and arms: “but there is some- 
thing deeoer't >. Youcanf-elitnow. What is it?” 

“Oh, I kucv,” said Sam, with a flash of inte li- 
genre in h's eyes, * th ’s my flannel shirt!” 

An old darkey was endeavoring to explain 
his unfortuy»t- condition. “ You sec,” remerked 
Sumo, * it was in dis w«v as far as I can remember: 
“ Fust, my fac: r died, and the: my mother mairicd 
agin; and deo my mother died, and my father agin ; 
and, somehow, I doesn’t veem to hab uo parents st 
all, ner 20 home, nor nuffin.” 


Our children wili have the immense tax 
on their ha:ds.’ said a» Amurican geatlemaa. 

“Oh, horribl:!” ex--imet an elderiy lady, 
“ what a biess ng it is we have nails on oura ” 


“ Tommy. what does b-e-n-c-h spell ?” 

“ Dow t kv ow, maam,” 

ee little numskull—what are you sitting 
on?” 

Tommy (looking sheepish)—“ Dov’t like to tell.” 

A YouNnG lady down East advertised for 
the yourg mav who “ -mbraced an opportunity,’’ and 
says that if be will come over to their own town he 
on do better. 

Drep.y were we affected, on reading th: 
other day of 4 young lacy, wh» beiog toid that her 
lover was suddenly killed, exolaimed: 

“Oh! that splendid g:ld watch of h's—give me 
that—g’ve me something to remember him by!” 

Touehing simplicity! 


To find the value of a dollar at any prteo— 
Try to borrow one when you are desperately hard up. 


Bs sure to pay for your pantaloons—don’t 
get yourself chirged with breeches of trrst. 

Women love to exercise control; they are 
not satisfied unless they have husbands to order. 

ALMOsT every evil has its compensations. 
He who has but one foot never treads on his own 
toes. 

ScrutTinize a lawyer when he tells you to 
avoii litigation, end a doctor when he drinks your 
health, 


madam, what makes you se 


VALENTINES 


To the Trade. 


Call or send to Headquarters. Catalogues sent free 
by mail, A better assortment, on more liberal terms, 
an any other dealer cin offer. address 
BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 455 Broadway, N.Y. 
(Store and Manufactory.) 








HAOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


aa NOTICE.—HOSTETTER’S BITTERS—8EA- 
SICKNESS CURED.—Let us whisper in the ears of 
all who wo down to the sea in ships that HOSTET- 
TER’S S*OMACH BITTERS positively, immedi- 
ately and infailibly cure nausea at sea. Brandy has 
been tried within, plasters have been tried withort— 
a thousand nostrums have been recommended for this 
most depressing and overwhelming drawback on the 

leasures of a sea voyage. They have all failed—ut- 
oom tailed. But the proprietors of HOSTETTER’S 
BITTERS stake their rcputation on the efficacy of 
the preparation as a means of calming and strength- 
ening the neuseated stomach during the stormiest 
voyage. Itiscertsin to act in one of two ways; it 
may eitber sta» the perturbed stomach at once, and 
restore the appetite for food, or it may cause a dir- 
charge of the contents of the organs, to be followed 
almost instar.t!y by an entire relief from sea-sickness 
and a renewed relish for the good things of life. 
That it will effect the desired object in one of these 
ways is as certain that morn will follow midnight. 

No iandeman, and avove all no lady, should go to 
sea without a supply of HOSTETTER’S BITTERS 
—the purest tonis and the most powerful restorative 


extant. : 
Bold by al! Druggists and Family Grocere 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pitrsnunre, Pa... 
Prror ror New Yore, 476 Broapwar. 





Full instract'ons in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the undying love of the opposite sex, sert by mai! to 
any pereon for Five Cents. Address 

JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Cathoun, Il 


Do you "nt to get Married? 

If so, don’t fail to buy 

“Courtship Made Essy,” » Book of 100 pezes, Illus- 
trated, contsiniog full instrucaions in the Art of 
“ Psychologic Fascinetion,” with page Charts 
enabling an mn, of either sex fascinate and 
win the undying love of any person ~ Fy in- 

Oy mall f 50 cmt and t Doan otumpe 7 
Sent or 50 cents wo \. 
” Ardrres E. D. LOCKE & OO., 
Brg 1525. Portierd, Meine, 
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FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE 


| 
' 
! 


DEGRAAF 


(FORMERLY H 
87 


No. 


TUCKER’: NEW STYLE 


Bowery, 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 
ROSEWOOD. T4 ‘LOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 
Mahogany anu W4lnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNISURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





FURNITURE, 


AND RETAIL. 


& TAYLOR, 


_ P. DEGRAAF), 


New ~ York. 


PATENT SPRING BED, 
Retail price, $2 each. 








PINS 


Col 
iso 


Every Co. from A to M, and ever 
and sent free ow receipt of price. 
to Clubs. 


Miss Braddon’s New Novel 
. NPARALLELED ATTRACTIONS !! 


Every lady should secure an early num- 
ber of 


FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S MAGAZINE 


FOR FEBRUARY 1864, 


Containing the opening of Miss Bravpon’s 
new and exciting Romance, 


THE DOCTOR’S WIFE, 


the advanced sheets of which were obtained 
at a cost of $3,000. 
This will be esteemed beyond all doubt 
her greatest and ablest work, having been 
secured by Trmpie Bar at an enormous 
cost ¢ 

Our February number will contain a splen- 
did double page colored Fashion plate, show- 
ing eight full dresses, a four page Fashion 
plate; new styles of Bonnets, Caps and Head- 
dresses, and twelve pages of miscellaneous 
patterns, a number of interesting Tales, 
Sketches and Illustrations. 


Every lady should take it for these reasons, 
and 


1st.—Because it is the earliest chronicler 
of the latest Parisian Fashions. 


2d.—Because it has established Agents 
in Paris, London and Berlin, who forward 
by every Steamer the latest novelties, 
in advance of their publication in those 
cities, exclusively for this Magazine. 
8d.—Because, having the Largest En- 
graving Establishment in this country, 
the Publisher possesses unequalled facili- 
ties for rapidly reproducing Fashion Plates 
for this Magazine. 
4th.—Because the Colored Steel Fashion 
Plate is double the size of the largest plate 
published in any other Magazine. It con- 
sequently contains twice the number of 
Models for Dresses. 
5th.—Because it contains a full-sized Cut 
Pattern of some new garment for Lady’s 
use, imported expressly for this Magazine. 
6th.—Because it also contains a Mam- 
moth Four Page Engraving of the latest 
Modes—the largest Fashion’ Plate ever 
published in any Magazine. 
7th.— Because, in addition to the Fashions, 
a large space is devoted to choice Literary 
Matter, including Illustrated Tales, Bio- 
graphies, etc. 
8th.—Because One Hundred Dollars ex- 
pended in procuring Foreign Fashion Books 
‘ would give less available information than 
ean be had in Frank Leslie's Lady's Maga- 
gine for $3 per annum. ‘ 
9th.—Because each number contains over 
100 Engravings of the latest style for 
Morning, Walking, Dinner and Evening 
Costume for Ladies and Children. 
Hawkes’s Diamond Pointed Gold Pen 
Medium Pen $0 50| Commercial Pen $1 25 
Large “ 0 63 | Mammoth * 1 50 
Engroecing 0 75 | Leviathan « 3@ 
Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to 
fifteen hours. Send stamp for Cir ular. 
GEO, F. HAWKES, Manufacturer. 
432 6 64 Nassau Street, N. Y, 


Billiard Balls! 


Patent Compressed Ivory, 24 and 2§j in.. $10 
| Set; 2 in. Bagate'le Balls, $8 per set; 13 in. le, 
| $7; warranted for six months. WM. M. WELLING, 

ct, 207 Centre Street, New York, sign of the 
| Golder Elerbext. 
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#8 Badge wor 
avalry and A 
Don’t fail to sen : for an [llastrated Catalogue. Address 


©. L. KALCH & CO., 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 


& CORPS BADGES 
rtillery Badges. A spleudid Lieto 





Engreved to order 
PREMIUMS offered 


t 


{HE “RIDGEWOOD” PATER? 
SMOKING CASE! 





Most ixgewi_us inits combdinstion ef tre 
Case, contxining Pipe and Stem, Metches ard P-pe 


Meta!lic 


Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacce Pouch att.chd, 
fi.ling the Pipe by a vaive, without use of the fngera 
or waste of tobacco, the whole securing freedom from 
ell odor, and portable as a Cigar Case, It in mart for 
e:rvier, of various and handsome etyics, at $) 59, $2, 
$2 25, $2 50 and $3 to $3 75 and ; the two latter 
richly Plated and Engraved. Kothirg can exer) it~ 
Comfort, Utility and Economy for all Srvokere. A 
a PRESENT TO FRIENDS nothipg coulé t« mor 
acceptable, 


POR THE SOLDIER IT JS INVALUABLE, 
Also 


The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco! 

Of superio, quuuty and flavor, iu packages to fi)! 
the case (about a week’s emoking, $2 25 per dozen) 
and of varieus Sizes for the general Trauc.. A 
liberal discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent hy 
mail, paid, on receipt of price end 25 cents, Alec, 
half pound peckages of this jine Tobacco; full weigh 
sent, (carefully put up) by mail, postage paid, o 
receipt of $1 25. 

RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Uffier 420 Becadwar, co, Noware 8t.,N. ¥ 


FURS! 


FURS!! 


FURS!!! 
Ladics and Misses Fine Furs, ie Sable, Mizz, Ermine, 
Siberian Squirrel, ete. 
Gents’ Fur Caps, Mufflers an? Ganntletr, ic Seal 
Otter, Beaver, ete. 
Sleigh Rober im varicty. 


Prices. 
BURKE (euccessor to WATKINS), 
210 Broadway, corner Fulton street, 


Retaiicd ot Wholesale 


‘THE STANDARD 
AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 











AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
Approved and atoytes by the Billiard Congress of |’ 


1833. The best ard only reliable Billiard Tsble man- 
ufactured. Balls, Cues, and every article reiatiag to 
Billiards, for saie by 

PHELAN & COLLENDER 
454-7 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N. Y. 


The Home Meelodist 


Contains nearly One Hundred Favorite Songs. It is 
exceedingly conveni n‘ i. rize, and peat and attract- 
ive in etyic. This unique volume, bound in cloth, 
and compr:sing choice pieces, which in enother form 
costs twice \s many dollars, will be sent, postage free, 
on receipt of only 25 ¢. nts, by 
ULIVER DITSON & CO, 
277 Washington St. Boston, 








ANOTHER MERCURY STORY. 
BLANCHE; 
oR, 


THE LOST DIAMOND. 


A TALE OF THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 
OF LONDON, 


Illustrations by DARLEY........++++.. Price 25 Cents. 





This Story, by the author of “‘The Owlet,” “ Mel- 
pomene Sarf,”’ “ The Rift and Spray,” ete , is a Tale 
of universel icterest and is written tm the author’s 
best style. 


Mailed, free ot postage, ou receipt of price. 
re’ FREDERIO BRADY, Publisher 
% Aun Street, ¥. Y. 





W. FORSYTH & Co., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjeining the Post Omtce}, 
offer for sale the fellowing Maguificed® List ef” 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
' Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not te bs 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


EA 
150 Gold and Silver Watches............$15to orcs 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches......+s.seseeeseeeees B35 
500 Ladies’ and Gente’ Silver Watches.......... $15 
2500 Vest and Neck Chains...........$5 00 to $10 0 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets...........+. 5 00to 10 00 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets..........+-+ 3 00to 
3000 Cameo Brooches.........-ssse0+. 4 00tO 
Mosaic and Jet Brooches...... 00 to 
ava and Florentine Brooches....4 00 to 
Cameo Eor Drops......+.+++0+++++4 00 
Lava and F! irentine Ear Drops.. 4 


2500 Sers of Bosom Studs,......+++++ 
2500 Slevve Buttons...... eevccese 


Fee e eee eeeeeeereee 


10900 Sets of Ledies’ Jew: Iry ...++.+++ 
10000 Gold Pens, S:iver Med Helders 
6v00 Goid Pens, w:‘ h Silver Extension 
Cises and Poncils.......0.-06. 400te 600 


The articles in this stock of Jewelry are of the neat- 
est and most fashionable styles. Certificates of al) 
the various articics are put in Sealed Envelopes and 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mai! 
f.: 25 cents each; and on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is et vour option to send OnE DOLLAR and teke the 
article in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1; 
eleven, $2; thirty, $5; sixty-five, $10; one hundred, 
$15; Certificate money to enclosed’ with order, 
Corr once promptly answered, 

AGENTS wanted in every town and it. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certifi rovided 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more liberal in- 
ducements to those who buy largely. Send for Cir 
cular, Address 

W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y, 


~ 
MOASAt*A*e*anawmwmaasaI®an 


mowrwdwwnowowoe 
SsSsssssssss 
Sssssssesssss 
SSS8Sssesssssssss 





Send stemp to Drawer 6529, chs 
e cago, IiJ., and receive by retura 
mail something that will please you. 


$50 per Month, and expenses paid, to good 
Agents. Address, with stamp, 
PERKY & CO., Pittsburg, Pa. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers, Somet*iog New, The Travelle:’s Com 

panion; or, Buigiar’s Procf Troveller’s Lock. Simpics 

sept by mail, 50 conte. Send stamp for Cireviar. 
436-7 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St,, N. Y. 








CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES | 


_ Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very annoy 
ing, particularly to ladies of light complexion, as in ¢ 
discolored spots on the skin show more strongly ou 
blondes than on brunettes, but they contribute greatly 
in merring the besuty on either; and anything th. 
will remove moth patches, without injuring the ekin 
in texture or color, would no douot bs considered a 
preat achievement in medical science, Dr. B. C. 

ERRY, 49 Bond street,, having devoted his whol 


| time and attention to Disesses of the Skin, will 


arantes to remove Moth Patches, Freckles ani 
other Discolorations of the -Face without injury to 
either texture or color of the skin. His sucvess iu 
this as in other branches of his specialty—Disrasrs 
OF THE SCALP and Loss or HArrn—will warrant him 
} in guaranteeing a CURE IN EVERY CASE, For par 

| ticulxrs, address, enclosing stamp, 
DR. B. C, PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y 








Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew- 
| ing Machine, with allthe new imrrovements (Hem- 
| mr, Braider, Bincer, Feller, Tucker Corder, Guth + 
| er, &e., &e.), is the cheapest, acd best, ana most 

besutiful of atl Machines for Family sewing and high! 
manulacturing purposes. It makes the interlocked 
stitch (which is alike on both sides), and has great 
eapacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cloth, and with 
ALL KiNDS of thread. Even leather, as well as the 
finesi muslin, may be sewn to perfection on this 
machine, It will ure 200 epoo! cotton as well as No 
30 hinen thread. What it can do can only be known 
by seeing the machine tested, 

Tae Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twis' , 
thread, veedies, orl, &c., of the very beat quality. 

Send for a copy of SINGER & Co.’s Pumphict, 

I, M. &1..GER & OU., 453 Broadway, N.Y 








2 Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grew on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded in every case, Price 25 cents a pack- 
age, or five for $1, by mail. 

Address FRANK JAGGERS, Calhoun, 11). 


COMPETITION DEFIED! 


HOLM YVT100 N3L 
TWODOLLAR CHAIN 


‘ELEGANT 
TWO DOLLAR CHAIN 


Wo offer to sell our WATCH, which is of the 
MOST SUBSTANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN A‘ 
CURATE TIME-KEEPER, and in stcrling Cas 
Hunting pattern, at the low price of TEN DO! 





DAMS. 
We therefore recommend all wanting cither 
OREIDE, GOLD or SILVER WATCH, Hunting 


Cases, to remit uq $10, when they will receive # 
handsome Watch, selected by ourselves, sent, 
sealed and post-paid, at our expense. 

Our CHAIN is the admiration of all those wh 
have seen it. In beauty and cheapness it cannot 
be surpassed. ONLY TWO DOLLARS. son 

oar Recollect, the OLD ESTABLISHED ANI 
RELIABLE AGENCY, where all orders are attend- 
ed to with the utmost promptitude, carefulness 
end accuracy, and forwarded to their destination 
in the most compact, reliable and expeditious 
manner. - ‘ ‘ 

Acéress ‘THOMAS ORMSBY 

C.-neral Purchssing Agent, 86 Nassau st., ¥.¥ 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ Pins of Every Description! 
Phe Greatest Ever Offered te We will send either Army Corps, Division or Company Pin, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely Engraved upon it, on the reeetpt « 


Oppertunity 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices, 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Geld 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, 4c., &e., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
o value, and not to be ‘for until you know what 
on are to get, Send 25 cexts for a Certifie 


™ 


which 
vill inform you what yes ean have fcr $1, at the 
same tim: get our Circular containing, full list and 


particulars, alao terms to Agents, which we want in 
very Regiment and Town in the country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Brosdway, New York. 


Cavalry and Artillery! 


Solid Silver, $1 25. 








Solid Silver, $1 25. | 

AS YE TP 
“RARE 
~, —— Sat og & 
/ \\ 7) 





Solid18kGold,@5each, | Solid18k Gold, $5 each. 


Sent by mail on receipt of price. Alsq, all kinds 
Corps, Co. and Division Pins engraved to order, by 
the single one, 100 or 1,000, and sent to any part of 
the country. Terms cash, in advance. for a 
Circular, Address 

DEOWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 





Beauty-—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
CL, progenee by Madame Rashel Leverson, the celc- 
orated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
end imparts a freshness end to the com- 
ricxion which is quite netural, without injury to the 

xiv. Itis slso warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete, Sent by mail, free from ob- 
accvation, om receipt of price, 30 cents. Address 

‘UNT & CO., Perfamers, 133 Bouth-Seventh Street, 
er) 41 Sonth-Kighth @treet, Philedelphir 





[> WANTED! WANTEO! “<> 
Do You Want Splendid Whiskers 
or IMoustaches ? 


HUN 6.25 CNGUENT will for-e them to w 
ves, ly imeix wreeets Capon the smoothest face) without 
steiu or injury to the akin, Also, on Bald Heads, in 
ten weeks, Two Boxes for $1, Po efree. Address 

C. L BRIGGS, Milwaukee, Wis. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO. 





Wil. “vward to ¥ 4 address, on receipt of order, 
PHO OGRAPHS FROM LIFE of any of the pro- 
wi: at 
OP FICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, 
stAPESMEN, DIVINES, 


ACTORS ARTISTS, 
/OREIGN CELEBRITIES, ete., etc., 
20 cuts each, $180 per doz. Free by mail. Address 
J. V, KVERETL & CO., Box 1614, New York city, 
Send for circular. 





J. G SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 


Alas on hand « splendid assortment of French, Eng 
lish and German Cioths, Cassimeres and Vestings 
which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion 
able style and on the most reasonable terms for cash 


SALISBURY, BRO. & ©0., 


Agents for the United States for the celebrated 


ALBBRTINE 
EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put 
up in new faney cares of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities, They will retail for $3 each, 
“Pind, PEP MOTEN oscececssccsesscess $10 2% 
* 3 ROBOT cccccccsecs ee 
y mail or express, prepaxl, Address 
tALISBURY, BRO, & CO., Providence, R, I 


Do Wou Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow hesvily 
ip aix weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stein 
or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G, GRAHAM, 102 Nassen St,, NY. 


| D® R.GOODALE’S 
| \ CATARRH 
L REMEDY. 


Tt penetrates to the very seat of this terrible dis- 
ase, and exterminates it, root sei branch, for ever. 
DR. GOODALE is the first and only person who 
evr told the world what Catarrh reaily was—where 
it commenced—and what would cure it. Price $1. 
Send stamp ‘or a Pamphlet. Depot, 612 Broadway, 
H, Y NORTON & CO., Sole Agentn, 





tent 











Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 


75 a month, ex ges paid, or a commisson on 
sales Apply to ISAAC HALE, Jr., & CO. 
2% New 





se 


Union Playing Cards!) 
National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Libérty for Queen, 
tnd Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. | 
‘gies, Shield«, Stars and Flags are the suits, and | 
yeu csn pley all the usual games. Two packs mailed 
res on receipt of $1, The usual disceunt to the trade, | 

“2 for Cireuier, Address 

AMBRIGAW CARD 60.. i 
455 Broadway, or 166 William St..N. 1. | 





we 


buryport, Mass, | 


| yous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ij Wasting 


Box 4876, N. Y. 


753,000 Watches, 


$1. Also, a Ke:rney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as above, for $1 50, 
wa Agents sending for 10 or more at one time will be allowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
Gold Pens and Pencils 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautifal Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, ete., etc., etc., 


Woo RTE $400,000! 


To be sold for CONE DOLLAR each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Certificates naming each article are put into Envelopes, Sealed and Mixed, and sent without regard to choice, 

In all transactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can have 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to send One Dollar, take the article ur not. 

Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 

With the information of what you can heve will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, 


Ss. M. WARD & CO. 


, 208 Broadway, New York. 





NATIONAL BATTLE PINS. 


crans, Banks, 
Gillmore, Burnside, 
Hooker, Sigel and Fos- 
ter. All sre the same 


ern as the cut, only 
ifferi ng in battle- 
8 dates. Per- 
plated with 
fine gold. by ee 
One Dollar a samp 
will be sent by mail. 


AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 










ARMY. The undersigned has the exclusive right of 

manufacture, and the inventor of this beautiful keep- 
sake and record of acts. Also, 

Cavalry and Artillery Pins! 

a The above cuts repre- 

ZA RY M eS sent perfectly the Cav- 

“ == alry and Artillery Pins 


we hsve been getting 
up in Silver to answer 
\the urgent inquiries 
} from day to day, from 
that important branch 
of the eervice so long 
/ neglected in appropri- 
ate badges. The Cay- 
alry and Artill 
Pins are Enamell 
for the Divisions in 


White and Blue, 


The onter rim highly 
lished as Silver can 

» for the Name, Co, 
and Regiment, These 
8 are Silver, and 
eost One Dollar and 
“Five Cents, 
ie Name, Co. 
mt en- 

aved uvon them, or 

e =, — 
en ing. any en- 
qreviag fe desired be- 
yond the Name, ‘ Co.” 
and Regiment, Three 


Cents per Letter or 
Figure will be charged. 
AGENTS will be furnished at Six Dollars per 
dozen, The Emblems are raised, and the Pin about 
the thickners of a two shilling piece. 





























The cut is a correct 
copy of the Monitor 
Pins got up in S Iver, 
The neme of the Moni- 
urcheser of 

Engraved 
upon the same end fur- 
aished for $1 50 each, 
up 

got u 
by desire ot 
~ cers = the 

avy. ’ 8 got 
up in Solia Gold. = 
Agents wanted, Every Monitor in the Navy 
represented. 


LOUIS PHILIP & CO., 609 Broadway, N. Y. 








Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 


Merchants, Bankers, Teachers 
Arateurs, etc., ete., 
And warrsinted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular 
J. G, COOLEY, 
Spruce Street, N. Y, 


WEDDING CARDS. 


French Note Papers, Seale and 
Presses, Silver Plates, etc, at 
Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St 
For Specimens by mail. send 25 cents, 














66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will vf any person they choose, instantly, This simple 
mental ulrement all can possess, securing certain 
success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
| together with a guide to the unma ed of both sexes 
| —an extraordinary book, of interest; Third edi- 
| tion; over 100,900 copies a any T= Address T, 

WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, elphia, 








whe Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


| And the esriy melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just put lished oy DR. STONE, Physician to 


the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 
A Treatise en the above subject, the cause of Ner 


of the Vital Finids, the mysterious en causes 
for Palpitation, Im utrition and Digestion. 
aa Fail not to send two red stampe and obtain this 


book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
to the Trey Lung 


Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Swords 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, 0, 





Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman should m: . All may marry to 
know. the Dllustrated Brarriage Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed env on receipt of 25 cents. - 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 435-28 








We have furnished our Wesson’s Rifles as follows: 


State of Kentucky............1,366 
State of Indiansa.............++. 760 
General Ripley.....-.-.+++ cooee 150 
Colonel Collins.........--++++. 220 


Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, 0. 
Col. Gumant’s ‘“ Kansas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘* Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s Cce., Rolla, Mo. 


Capt. McGee's ‘¢ = Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘«¢ =§6Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ “ Perrysville, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 
DEAR Str—The Rifles (33) were put to a sdvere 
test on the 7th, at the State Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in a contest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire io 
squads of ten, each man having three shots, ard to 
shoot at the command “Fire” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fantry. D stance 300 yards. We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The st number of hits 
by any infantry company was 13. Thus establishing 
e superiority of the KITTREDGE (Wesson) Gun, 
M. 8. GRANT, 
Col, 1st Kansas Cay, 
To Mason SuHAw, St. Louis, Mo, 

B, KITTREDGE & CO.. 

433-44 Cincinnati, Ohio. 





$50 FOR $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY, 


For $20 we will forward by mail or neue pre- 
paid, the following lot of fine Gold Plated ewellery : 
4 Vest Chains; 12 ts’ Seale and Seai Rings; 3 Gbld 
Pens and Extension Holders; 6 Vest Hooks; 4 Fancy 
Watch Keys; 12 Bosom or Scarf Pins; 4 pair Sleeve 
Buttons ; 4 Box and Glass Pins for Miniature ; 3 Double 
Glass Lockets; and 3 Ciuster Stone Pins, Address 

THOMAS CAFFERTEY & CO, 
Providence, h. 1. 


ted 





“ Wroustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humbugged with ONGUENTS, The Great 
Secret fully explaines inthe BOOK of WONDERS, 
12,000 sold, isih Ko, Only 20 cts; 8 for $i. 
Address C, E. HUNTER & CUu.,, Hinsdale, N, H, 





Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Superior to every other preparation for the hair in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to its original 
color and naturel appearance, to prevent it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effects of previous use of pre- 

ions contsiving suiphur, sugar of lead, &c., and 
remove the impurities and humors of the scalp, 
Invaluable dressing for whiskers. 
HOYT’S MLNNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
unexcelled in keeping the hair in curl 
HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and colors the hair at the same e; 
light and red hair to a beautiful brown or black. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
a beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
, and preserves youthfulness of appearance. Sold 
every where. 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 





Straight Hair Made Wavy, 
Without heating it, by usi 

TVINS PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Variety Stores. 434-46 


Card Pictures, Photographs, &. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 

GALLERY, No. 2 4a@-NEW-@e Chambers Street. 

has increased facilities for making Card Pictures and 

other Photographs. AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 
000 








@ The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. fou or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 

009 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 





10,000 49RF FR ARFRR, conan 


mg Scationery of a Good Quslity, a New Union Song 
Jewelry, and the Best Bank Note betector and Interest 
Calculator in the WORLD!! Worth many times the 
pre to every Accountact, to Every Business Man, 
to every Soldier, to EVERYBODY!!! Call on or 
send for » free Cireular, or 25 cents for a Sample 
Package, o: 4 few Dollars for a Sample Lot, aud be 


convinced, 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, 
436-9 335 Broadway, N. Y. 


Stereescepic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, importations. Also, New Books and 
Sperting Articles. for ¥ 

433-36 P , @ Aun &t., 8. Y. 








oat Brees Institute, 
yt hg eert, Throat and 
Tangs, Bo. 4 Street, Troy, ¥. Tt. 19-42 





Watches 


FOR THE 


ARMY, 


* Particularly valuable 


for officers in the arm: 
and travellers.”—-Frank 
Leslie's, Feb, 21, 


“ Prettiest, best and 
eheapest tim epteces ever 
offered."—N. Y. Iliuse- 
trated News, Jan. 10, 

“Splendidly finished 
Watches, the Ye 
which is only equalled 


by their — 
N.Y. Weekly, duly 28. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 
BEING 4 HUNTING OF OPEN FACE OR LADY’s on 


GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMBINED, WITE 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


__ One of the est, most convenien 
the best erections ae ant Stet 





Silver Watches! 
FIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP 
NESS IN PRICK, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 
Anu imitation so facltless that it eam hardly be detected 


by the most experienced judges. The material 
of two metals, the outer a quality Sterling sif 
ver, while the inner one is German Silver, it cannot 


ve recognized by cutting or heavy engraving 

it not only in aphoemaes, but in, durability, the 

coqeeaenes of SOLID STERLING SILVER ia 
The sale of these Watches in the army is a souree 

of enormous profit, retailin as they very readil 

st $25 and w wards, Many’ hundred dollars ean be 

made ° omale pay-day by any one of ordinary 


&@ AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In 
) , white comet’ Geka 
ate ee pp A 
’ ’ ’ eents 
Sold only by the case.” A ymail, — 
INVARIABLY Ix ADVANGE! 


No ey my 

us, 8 sent us by express 

tered letter, & is at our nek! Orders will mace 

most prompt and faithful attention, 

HUBBARD BEOS., SoLE ImporTzrs, 
160 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt 8t., N. Y, 


Ui 


“ 





10,000 Agents Wanted for the NEW 
PRIZE COMBINATION STATIONERY AND 
NEEDLE PACKAGE, 


Address J, L. G. PIERPONT, 4224 Broadway, 
New York, care of Miler’s Post Office Box, 90, 





8 Card Photographs Only $1.—All differ. 
ent. Sent freeby mail. Address J, H, FOUNTAIN 
“ Photo.,” Hawley, Pa. 45-7" 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


ao cent. —— 4 for prises. my 
furnished, ighest price paid for Doubloens and 


of Geid ead Silver. 
TAYLOR & C©O., Bankers, 
We. 16 Wall Strect, 3, | 




















_ 320 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (Fun. 6, 1864, 
Watches Given te All our Agents! $7 WATCHES. $7 

——- n Bratt asst on id A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 

vular, whether you or sot, It contains m- 


oortant taformation for everybody, 





QLD re 
nts Fe th te 1) Ve ee 





CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD’S,| 


No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Self-Mcasurement sent on application, 


FATS 1 
D. BEAUDIN, 


FRENCH HATTER, 
‘Now WITH 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Hats made to Order and sent per Express 
ee for Self-Measurement sent on applica 











Shults’ t.—Warranted to produce a on 
Whisk im six weeks or money refun 
‘Sntprceipeld for 0 cent Address C. ¥ SHULTS 


MUNN & COMPANY, 
elicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 
ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
eRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 


Dark Ro York, 
te hicts of information about patents FREE. 
Bnachaen copies of the paper FREE. 


OLD FEET! 


SE THE ELECTRO METALLIC INSOLES, 


They keep the feet warm in the coldest poaas, 
ee METTAM & CO., Proprieto 
429 New’ York. 


Price $1; prepaid, by mail, $1 30, Bend ‘or Circular, 


Gos Pins in Fine Gold Plate, richly 
I ed and . Newest and most handsome 
style. Mailed free for only $1, by . DEMERIT 
& CO., Jewellers, 303 Broadway, 435-60 


Retailed at wholesale petees., for us. ons Pen, ome 
1 60, warran r : e 
Silver Case : ; \ —g oi _ 


repoimted on Teoet it of 35 a 
70 «CE. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 

















STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances. For 
describi 





the same, address 


Pamphlets sy 
est 23d St., N. Y. 


° H.C, L. M 
To jounmetine ! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 
afew weeks A a very simple remedy, after havinn 
as yet aves with a severe ung affectiog 

, Consumption—is anxious to 
pL eta to his fellow-suferers the Soe aes 
desire it, he 


with eed Loh oad a 


2 277 








hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will 
blessing. 
eatin wating he prescpson wil plo adres 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 
0000 Williamsburg, King’s Co., N 
A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 


AGHINTIS G 500times, mailed on receipt 
rice. Five of different powers, © $1. =~ 
» BOWER, | Box 220, Beston, Mass. 


Soldiers’ Timekeepers. 
SPLENDID WATCHES, SILVER AND GOLD- 
a Open Face and ‘Huntin Cases, $8, $9, $10 
‘Sent free on receipt o price. Just the 
Wate —~ for Soldiers’ wom. SE for our . 
cular of Watches, Jone 
Cc, H. MBERLY & CO., 


Room 52, 229 Broadway. 
435-80 Cor. Barelay St., N. ¥. 


6 and all members of the 
}, Attention of Office le be e Pins a 


Gold. Plate, richly Enamell led an 
free for $1, by GEO, DEMERIT “s co., 303 Broad- 
way, New York. 435-60 


Goons rR 








ae 





ee _ 


* 





UP TO THE TIMES—BROOKLYN LOYALTY. 
An advertisement appeared « a week or two since in a Brooklyn newspaper for “‘ A Boarder, a gentleman 


of decided Union sentiments.” 





aa@rFor Veteran, —~. Corps, Cavalry and Battle 
Pins, send to H Headquarte 
8. M. WAHD & CO., 208 Broadway. 
° ( Notice inside, 


GOLD WATCH FREE! 
$15 Per Day Easy $15 


nhean 6 en aes 60 ai 00 hasate S 
wn, village ‘am! sell our immensely 
popular, u wndwcellen ond valuable 





EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

IZE PACKAGES, containing quantities of 
IPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc, Sells 

wonderfully. Oaly Genuine, "Best and 
Cheapest ever man 


contains 
more real valuable articles than any dozen 
others c = 
Paper, Envelo 
blems, Ladies 
for a4 Cott 
Rempanene, Ce Companions era Boldiers, Parlor 

Amusements, ide for Letter Aad | 

to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, mie Gente Pock 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, TARKES 
Notions of all kinds, Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, vc ivy ete., “he w whole vere mane | ¢ 
DOLLARS, t separate! Price each Package 
ORLY 26 yoy retail, Whotesal 
very low. 100 to 200 PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
ogee tr — TO ALL vy yt OF THE ARMY 
SAFE. 


STATIONERY, 














and Ph Debili- 
in h Sexes—new 
¥ of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sext in sealed letter envelopes, 
ofe e. Address DR. J. SKILLIN OUGH- 
TON, —— No, 2 South-Sinth Street 
a, ° 


oo. WwW. REN 
607. Broadway, N. Y:« 


—_—— aimee GOODS. 


A large and complete 
stock of Men’g: Fur- 
nishing Goods for th 
: fall and winter wear, 
combining all the nov- 
= elties of the season as 
appear in Paris 
Londen, 
FINE SHIRTS 

I 








stock of Genuine Shaker- 
+ tobe very fine, Also, a 
erclothing, warm Gloves, 
our stock. 


The 1 New 8 le Army 
y Enam- 


Just RECEIVED a 
Junge stock of English. U 
large stock of Eng nd 
Carriage eta 


, ete, 








elled and Chased. Mailed free 5 y - gay $1, by Gm GEO, 


Pek hia 2) ReneAwew 


é 


e allowed t we and 
our Goods. ABS Tendid | Gold or Silver fe Hunting Case 
English Correct Time 
presented free” to all who act as Agents, Send for 
our New Circulars for 1864, with Zztra Premium In- 
York, Ly 3 Great and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. Beware of eawslere 
$2 TO $5 PER DAY Agents, local and travel- 

EASY and attractive. Article of quick sale, good 
profits, and alike useful to citizen or soldier, man —_ 
samples by mail, 31 cen Cc. J. BESTOR, 

271 Main Street, iHartford. Go Conn, 
SCOPE, tented, has a sliding focus and a 
sliding eld ece, accommodatin and is 
AIG, 335 Broadway, N. Y. Literal 

scount to dealers, 4350 
ary Paid. Address 


Watch ovements, and piece, 
5. C, RICKARDS & CO, 102 Nassau se. New 
offering our > Prembens, 
iing, wanted everywhere, Business honor- 
woman or child, Full Roalage sent thes, or box 0: 
“The Now Bellevue, or perfected | STEREO- 
. ore apes: .. , for es 40; with 12 assorted vi views, $5 
aSiglesmen to mente ho Boston, Mass. 435-470 








BALLARD PATENT BREICH- 
LOADING RIFLES and CARBINES, 


Carrying the copper water-proof cartridge, and also 
using ordinary loose ammunition, This arm is now 
admitted by all competitors to be superior to any 
other ever offered to the public. Ite simple con- 
struction and perfect Le em” ) are a sure guaran- 
tee against getting out oforder. Th great advantage 
of loadiag with either fixed or looce ammunition alone 
makes it superior to all others. These arms are made 
~ y+ A pina bot and military purposes, and have 

by the General Government and a 
ee ort St States. e have the highest testimonials 
of their yp and durability. 

We also offer to the public our new Cartridge and 
loose amm nition loading revolver, This arm no 
equal as a belt or pocket weapon. No one wishing a 
first-class arm should be without one, 


For further particulars send for descriptive circular. 
st ay not forget that both Rifles and Pistols 
may be used with either copper cartridge or loose 


MERWIN & BRAY, Sole 
ond Rroadvew. WY 


GREAT OMAN OE! 
: TO 
MABE MONEY. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell the most splendid 


STEEL, UNGRAVINGS 
Ever published, We will furnish them so that a 
stock of $10 will yield $50; also, 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS 


With which we give, as Premiums to Agents, 


Gold and Silver Watches. 


Fall particulars in Circular. 
Mailed free, Address 
G. 8. HASKINS & Co,, 
° 36 Beekman Street, N, Y, 


Ay} now offer to Officers ones all members of 
he Arm our. =, Style Corps Pin in Fine — 
Plate =e 1 = ew with\|Co: 
pay Colored to "denote 
‘a. bein gihe ——, Lg VF 
ever got up. Mailed 


free for $1. 
GEO, DEMERIT & ‘oo, Jewellers 
303 Broadway, Nn, Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIORS! 
A™%~ Articles for Coiers at Baltimore, 


Washington, paces, Masper's Pertz, 








Fortress M 
Newberne, Port Royal, and all other 
be sent at half rates, by HARND 
Wo, 74 Broadway. Sutlers low rates, 0000 


To all who wish to make ee 


your address to J. W. YALE, 
‘ou will seontre ee a sample of PEALE ¢ CE. 
IN AND MILI- 


TED FL F OUR 
TARY ‘wes ‘STATIONERY ENVELOPE, with 


WATCHES 
$8. CHAIN Ss. $11. 


A Beautiful Engraved GOLD PLATED WATCH 
AND CHAIN, fine Swiss Movement, handsome dial 
and hands, warranted a perfect timekeeper, $8. 


Engraved SILVER, same as above, chain included, 


~~ 

veuy, bee HUNTING CASED SOLID SIL- 
VRE TCH. full jewelled and fine a, an 
ment, Silver Car pped, warranted a perfect 
and a handsome GOLD-PLATED POHAIN | ines 
for @11. 

We will send, on receipt of the money, one of our 
Watches and a Chain by mail, postage paid, to any 
addrees. These Watches ere especia y adapted to 
the Army, being heavily cased and periect time- 
keepers, _ in running order, 





- 





Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


Small size, fovements, perfect timekeeper 
Sent free b yh 7, A Solid Sil 
as abowe, . y3 ver, same 


— Huropean Timekeeper. ~_ 


Hunting Gace Watch— Genuine Poy. 
lish Jewelled Mi Indepeng. 
acti — “ Warranted one 
lish Army Officers, only io GENUINE ay 
cers, OD 
ae PATEN NT LEVERS, Full ewelled, $25, 
Y W. TOR of all S Low. “ We 
sell no Swiss p CL ‘atches.”” Our cus. 
ym should beware of impostors who “ Copy ou 


N.Y. Titustrated Mew ‘ews says: Mes 
an old and reliable firm, off Offer a Foy a ae 

pearance ‘atch 
Worssmmindtan es Any Soldier te n't oy 315, 


CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 and a Ann St, 
Corner of Nassau, N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 





SENT EVERYWHERE 
By MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at $33, $39, $45 per doz 
SELF-mMEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTs, 


Printed directions for self- “measurement, list of 

and drawings of different oe 

—§ pA aa mt styles of shirts and collars 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTsS, 
- ~ > ante cut my ya long. 3 ere 
on rece . 

a yh eK pt of the cash and 68 cents 

the Size of your Neck also. 








ENAMELED WHITE, 
© appearance and comfort of liven, hay: 


Having tne 

been wora in a for the last two years in pr: 

ference to any other collar, sg they arz readily cleaned 

me one minute with a sponge. 

ze. yop oT = yy they are invaluable, 
sent 8 any part of 

on the receipt of $1 _ J of the Unice 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. 


No. 387 Becatuny, New York, 
[A CARD.) ms 


TO PHYSICIANS AND INVALIDS, 


The Rev. Cus. E. Kina, fi 
the London meal Al pe je ad con- 
nected, as resident Minister and Ph: 
Venezuelan Mission, will send ue wit - 

a@ FREE OF COST-Ga 
the eee 208 with which he successful! 
b= gan while in e of the large Mission H I 
upward of One jundved Cases of CONSUMP. 

TI Ton in the first, second and third stages. 

The y is equally adapted to the treatment of 
ASTHMA, CATARRH, BRONCHITIS, 
and all gffections “3% the LUNGS, THROAT and 
AIR P. 
enfeeb: 





SAGES; while it speedily invigo: 
¢ led NERVOUS SYSTEM. s ae {> 
eran: functions o e@ 
BOWELS. py hh 4 ue ee eee 
REV. CHARLES? k. KING, 

Station D, Bible House, N.Y. 

S—Wedligions papers are earnestly requested 
0 





Use of Febacce, in all forms, CURED and 
435-470 


Particulars free. Addreas 
* CHAS, H, DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


THE CRAIG MICROSCOPE. 


This is the Best and Cheapest Micro- 
scope in the World for general use. It 
requires no focal fies 
about 100 eta eel ,000 times, yet 








is 80 So ght can use it. It 

=i mail ewe iy ape = & 25; or with 

witha objects 6 ee ae 

cia Y CRAIG, 
° 335 Broadway, N.Y. 
Soldiers’ Special Notice ! 

our duty to } 0 'rselves, protect r health, use 
Ro LOWA 8 PILLS XD OINTMENT. For 
Wounds, Tame Bowel = laints and Fevers, they 
are a perfect safeguard. directions how to use 


them with every yg Only 2 cents. o 


Dyspepsia Tablets. 


For ~ we analy HEARTBURN, etc., manu- 

a by 8. G. WELLING, "and sold by 
Druggiste erally. 50 cents per box; sent free on 
the receipt of 
second floor 





65 cents, Depot, 207 Centre Breet, 


on Sosret Wert orth Knowing.—How to make 
the CELEBRATED a CIDER without 
p mel Ley ht 12 hours, The Recipe sent 
8. 
F, B, BOWES. Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


| one Doe ted ic. 


N those cases of scanty, retarded wth, where 

the person is over 18, y its remarkably nourish: 
ing and stimulating power, the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub Balsam has been found infallible in exciting 
the Beard, Moustache, &c,, to an exceedingly fine and 
vigorous growth. The history of this Balsam, with 
a small cumple box, will be sent sealed, on receipt © 














GEORGE A. ELY & CO, re ‘ora 
° 208 Broadway, N.Y. ON R RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N.Y 
VINELAND. LANDS. TO ALL WANTING FARMS! 


and thriving Settiement; mild and healthful climate; 30 miles south of C—ypr— by railros4 


Rich Soil—prodnees L» 
per acre, pa: — within four 
now the most 


re 
the, place te ll out 


ears, Good business 


e Crops, which can now be seen 
place East or West, manteets exo telling ant E. 
CHAS, K. TANDIS, Vineland P, O., Ereports an 


» I. 20 and 50 Acre Tracts at from $15 to $2 
urch 


h itis 
— schools a socio. which 


and a giving full infor 
Co,, New Jersey. 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 





“Tt is one of the most extensive fertile 
pleasant farmiaz, that we know of this side of the 


estern 


7H 200 


fae stnaet eet DOPE TRE APR ERTS 
prairies.” 


THE ¢ 


PVideey TTI Sew 








